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Editorials. 

The  present  issue  of  the  Review  will  see  the 

Valedictory,  exodus  of  a  goodly  number  of  S.   A.   C.  boys. 
This  inevitable  break  is  alike  hard  on  those 

who  are  leaving,  and  on  those  who  remain  to  carry  on  their 

work  in  the  school-room  and  on  the  campus.  We  shall  miss 

them — good  fellows  every  one,  who  have  done  their  share 
in  laying  the  foundation  of  our  success  as  a  college,  and 

who.  during  a  longer  or  shorter  stay  among  us,  have  imbibed 

a  spirit  of  loyalty  and  devotion  to  their  school  that  will  remain 

with  them  to  the  end.  Each  has  filled  a  niche  in  the  collegiate 

life  that  no  one  else  ever  can  fill;  his  place  remains  his  own 

always.  Others  will  come  on  to  take  up  his  work,  to  occupy 

themselves  in  the  same  varied  interests;  but  the  individuality 
of  each  boy  has  left  its  mark  on  school  life  anci  historv  in  a 

way  that  is  distinctively  unique. 

Oiu-  matriculants  are  entering  upon  a  new  life — a  wider 
sphere  of  action  in  many  ways.  The  universities  will  claim 

from  them,  however,  exactly  the  same  thoroughness,  the  same 

loftiness  of  purpose,  the  same  affection  and  loyalty  that  charac- 
terized their  preparatory  work.  A  boy  who  has  been  true  to 

his  school,  who  has  given  his  best  and  taken  its  best,  will 

inevitably  Ijring  honor  to  his  university. 
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Some   wonder   at   the   use  of   the   word   "  com- 

CoMMENCE-    mencement "    by   our   American   cousins    in    re- 
MENT.  ferring  to  the  conckision  of  school  work.     In 

reahty    that    work    is    a   commencement    in    the 

truest  sense.    All  that  goes  before  is  to  some  extent  preparatory, 

and  on  leaving  school  the  boy  enters  upon  a  life  that  belongs 

to  his  young  manhood.     It  is,  in  fact,  his  commencement — he 

has   commenced    the    world's    work — a    work    that    is   going   to 
bring  him  into  contact  with  men  of  thought  and  action ;  a  work 

in  which  he,  too,  may  take  a  foremost  part. 

It  is  a  serious  step.  One's  whole  future  dei)ends  on  what 

one  makes  of  those  few  years  at  the  university;  one's  whole 
future  will  be  tinged  by  their  success  or  failure. 

Again,  there  are  those  who  will  enter  at  once  into  business. 

In  them  also  rests  the  honor  of  the  college;  in  them  is  vested 

the  sacredness  of  its  good  name.  As  a  college,  we  are  not 

afraid  to  trust  them  with  this  heritage;  from  each  one  who  is 

leaving  us  this  summer  we  look  for  good,  if  not  great,  things, 

nor  do  we  fear  disappointment. 

The  good  Welshes  of  S.  A.  C.  will  follow  in  the  steps  of 

each  of  her  sons.  St.  Andrew's  is  not  giving  them  up — she  is 
merely  1  ending  them  to  a  life  that  needs  strong,  manly,  pure- 
minded  devotees.  Her  eye  will  follow  their  career;  many  a 

loving  thought  will  go  with  them,  nor  need  they  seek  to  free 

themselves  from  those  apron-strings  that  are  but  as  a  cable 

binding  them  to  the  anchor  that  can  fail  no  man  or  boy — the 

trustful  pride  of  his  Alma  Mater.  The  Ri:\"ii:w  wishes  you  the 
best  of  luc1<.  bo  vs. 

The    summer    term    is    ncaring    its    end.       The 
The  Summer  cricket  crease  and  the  tennis  court  each  has  its 

Term.         train  of  followers.     The  campus  is  dotted  with 

ducks  of  an  unfeathered  variety,  and,  as  an 

accessory  to  the  inevitable  exams,  the  sound  of  the  grinding 

is  low.  Hopes  and  fears  struggle  for  mastery  in  the  unhappy 
l)OSom  of  those  who,  like  the  unwise  \irgins,  have  left  their 

lamps  untrimmcd,   and    find    tliemselxcs    facing    probleius  that 
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have  never  entered  their  philosophy.  Vague  premonitions  of 

impending-  disaster  rise  before  more  than  one  luckless  wight, 

who  would  fain  burn  his  candle  after  lights  are  out.  and  who 

sets  his  unearthly  alarm  for  the  wee  sma'  hours. 
But — mirabile  dictu ! — in  a  brief  time  this  nightmare  will  be 

a  thing  of  the  past.  Unpleasant  memories  will  be  lost  in  a  con- 

templation of  the  surging  lake  waves,  in  the  swish  of  the  paddle 

as  one  glides  along  some  tree-fringed  river,  in  the  swift  skim- 

ming of  Lethean  waters  in  one's  favorite  dinghy  or  much-prized 
launch.  Who  cares  for  exams  and  such  bugbears  when  seated 

in  the  starlight  around  one's  own  camp-fire,  the  light  canoe 

drawn  high  upon  the  shore,  one's  tent  glimmering  white  amid 

the  ghostly  shadows?  Who  cares  for  the  discordant  rising- 

bell  when  snugly  rolled  in  warm  blankets,  with  the  soft  music 

of  waves  in  one's  ears,  the  fresh,  sweet  fragrance  of  the  pines 

in  one's  lungs?  Over  two  months  of  it!  Two  months  in 

which  to  creep  back  to  nature — to  live  close  to  her  heart  in 

camp,  in  woods,  and  by  liquid-voiced  streams!  Let  us  make 

the  best  of  them,  storing  up  health,  both  bodily  and  mental,  for 

the  coming  year. 

The  Review  wishes  one  and  all  a  most  happy  and  profitable 
vacation. 

Of  the  many  pleasant  occurrences  of  the  school 

Dr.  Goldwin  year  now  drawing  to  a  close,  one  of  the  most 

Smith.       gratifying    has    been    the   interest   displayed   in 

our  work  by  that  grand  old  scholar,  Professor 

Goldwin  Smith.  His  kindly  interest  in,  and  his  several  visits 

to  the  college  have  been  appreciated  by  masters  and  boys 

alike.  Speaking  for  the  boys,  we  venture  to  say  that  the  special 

mark  of  his  confidence,  namely,  the  handsome  bursary  which 

he  has  placed  at  the  disposal  of  the  Principal,  is  appreciated  not 

only  in  a  spirit  of  gratitude,  but  also  with  a  sense  of  responsi- 

bility. On  their  behalf  we  thank  him  for  this  gift,  and  for  his 

kindly  interest  in  the  school ;  we  bid  him  welcome  to  our  halls, 

and  wish  him  peace,  comfort  and  strength  in  these .  his  later 

days. 
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AIk.  and  Mrs.  i'Eucv  J.  Robixsox  are  open  to  c<jngratula- 
tions.  A  recent  visit  of  the  stork  with  a  fine  son  and  heir 

brought  much  lia|)])iness  to  our  pojnilar  master  and  his  charm- 

ing wife.  \\'e  iiope  soon  to  see  the  new  arrival  setting  a  good 
example  to  the  classical  laggards  of  S.  A.  C. 

Owing-  to  our  going  to  press  at  so  early  a  date,  we  must 
omit  from  this  issue  an  account  of  our  closing  exercises.  It  is 

not  amiss,  however,  to  offer  (jur  congratulations  and  good 

wishes  to  those  who  arc  among  this  year's  fortunate  prize- 
winners. 

The  Tuck  Shop  has  been  a  boon  to  the  day  boys,  and,  shall 

we  say,  incidentally  to  the  boarders.  Mrs.  Moebus  has  been 

most  genial  and  considerate,  and  has  already  established  her- 
self as  a  firm  friend  of  the  school. 

The  Editor-in-Chief  wishes  to  thank  each  member  of  the 

Review'  staff  for  their  valualile  help  during  the  past  year.  The 
success  of  the  Review  is  due  entirely  to  their  interest  and 

painstaking  efforts.  At  much  inconvenience  to  themselves,  they 

have  devoted  both  time  and  thought  to  any  department  con- 
signed t(^  their  care,  and  the  results  have  amjily  repaid  their 

labors. 

He  wishes  also  to  thank  those  outside  of  the  staff'  who  have 
contributed  articles  or  stories  to  the  Review's  columns.  There 
is  no  dearth  of  literary  talent  in  the  school,  and  we  hope  to  see 

an  increasing  interest  in  the  success  of  the  college  paper. 
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Jack    Frazer. 

THE    CASE    OF    JOHN    NEVAL. 

OW.  how  are  we  to  capture  him.  Bob?"  asked  young 
Xeval.  "  It  will  be  a  job  and  a  half.  ]My  plans  are 

to  get  every  single  farthing  Tom  owns.  I  am  to  set 

at  it  to-night,  and  you.  Bob,  are  to  accompany  me  to 

'  AMiitehall '  and  wait  till  I  run  up  to  the  flats  that  my  brother 

is  staying  at.  I  will  then  go  up  to  his  room,  make  up  some  lie 

so  that  I  may  get  him  near  '  Whitehall,'  where  you  will  be 

awaiting  me.  and  then   ,"  he  paused,  '*  we  will  have  him  at 
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our  mercy.  We  will  get  him  back  here  and  will  be  able  to 

keep  him  under  this  study  for  a  certain  length  of  time.  Then, 

of  course,  I  mean  to  get  his  money  and  claims,  and  I  might  do 

away  with  him  for,  as  you  know,  he  has  cheated  me  of  all  my 

firm's  claims,  and  even  my  bread,  as  one  might  say.  I  have 

stood  it  long  enough."  An  hour  or  two  after  the  tw^o  young 
men  had  lit  cigars  and  were  walking  at  a  brisk  pace  along  the 

Strand.  It  was  a  cool  summer's  evening.  The  streets  were 
pretty  well  deserted  when  the  two  Nevals  reached  their  destina- 

tion. "  Now  then  Bob,  old  man,  you  wait  here  while  I  go  on  to 

my  brother's  flats."  "  All  right,"  said  he.  "  Don't  be  long,  for 
it  is  now  one  o'clock." 

John  reached  the  large  flats,  ran  up  the  stone  steps  and  rang 

the  bell.  His  ring  was  immediately  answered  by  the  night 

watchman.  He  then  hastened  up  the  stairs  noiselessly  till  he 

reached  his  brother's  room.  After  knocking  he  waited,  but 
there  was  no  answer.  He  then  concluded  that  his  brother 

might  be  at  his  club,  and  would  not  return  until  morning. 

Young  Neval  tried  the  door  but  it  was  closed.  Pulling  his 

skeleton-key  from  his  pocket  he  fltted  it  into  the  key-hole  and 
pushed  the  door  open.  He  entered  the  study,  finding  the  lamp 

burning  on  the  table,  and  to  his  great  joy  he  discovered  his 

brother's  safe  in  the  corner  with  the  key  in  it.  After  locking 

himself  carefully  in.  he  went  to  the  safe,  pulled  out  his  brother's 
bank  note  book  and  pocketed  it.  He  then  made  his  way  to  the 
(liior,  and  came  face  to  face  with  Thomas. 

"  John !"  exclaimed  the  astonished  man,  "  what  the  d   1 

does  this  mean,  sir?     Are  you    trying    to    rob    m   ?"     He 
was  interrupted  by  his  brother  flying  at  his  throat.  There  was 

a  brief  struggle,  but  John  proved  master.  He  got  his  adversary 

on  the  floor,  snatched  his  revolver  from  his  breast  and  murdered 

him  with  one  stunning  blow  on  the  temple.  He  lost  no  time  in 

hurrying  to  the  nearest  station,  and  got  the  midnight  train  for 

East-End  LondtMi.  When  the  train  reached  ^^'ashington 
Street  Station  he  sprang  from  his  carriage  and  made  his  way 
to  the  nearest  inn. 
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11. 

In  the  meanwhile  Robert,  who  had  been  waiting  at  the 

corner  of  '"  \Miitehall  "  for  some  time,  made  his  way  after  his 

cousin.  When  he  got  to  the  flats  he  went  up  to  Tom  Neval's 
room  and  opened  the  door.  At  sight  of  his  cousin's  dead  body 
he  ahnost  fainted.  He  went  out,  closing  the  door,  and  told  the 

pr(jprietor  of  the  house;  both  made  their  way  to  the  nearest 

police  station. 
That  morning  Robert  Xeval.  James  Harpeson  (a  detective) 

and  a  policeman  started  after  the  murderer.  They  gave  a  full 

description  of  the  man,  and  learnt  by  the  ticket  agent  that  he 

had  left  by  the  midnight  express.  \\'hen  they  got  all  proof  of 
his  going  to  East-End.  the  small  party  took  a  train  for  Wash- 

ington Street  Station,  and  made  all  inquiries  at  the  office. 

They  found  out  that  he  had  passed  there  about  seven  o'clock 
that  morning.  The  detective  and  Flanders  (the  policeman) 

put  up  that  night  at  the  police  station,  while  Robert  lodged  at 

the  very  same  place  where  his  cousin  was  staying.  He  walked 

into  the  office  and  looked  through  the  register-book,  but 

found  nothing  like  the  name  of  "  Neval."  The  last  name 
written  was : 

"  Walter  J.  Renvew,  Esq., 

Cheapside,  AA'est, 

London." The  thought  flashed  through  his  mind  that  his  cousin  might 
be  under  a  false  name.  He  asked  the  landlord  for  a  room,  and 

what  this  A\'.  J.  Renvew  looked  like.  The  clerk  told  him  that 
he  was  a  man  of  about  five  feet  four,  clean  shaven,  grey  tweed 

suit,  black  shoes,  and  a  straw  hat.  "'  That's  him  all  right," 
muttered  Robert,  "  and  I  will  have  him  before  morning,  by 

jove."  He  made  his  way  to  the  room  that  he  was  given  for 
the  night,  and  was  about  to  enter  when  a  man  caused  him  to 

look  back.  There  was  John  Neval  as  plain  as  day.  "  John !" 

Robert  cried,  ''and  is  it  you — you  wretch?"  "Well,"  sneered 

his  cousin,  clenching  his  fists,  "  what  brought  you  here?     Come 
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into  this  room  and  you  will  follow  my  brother's  example." 
He  repeated  these  last  words  like  a  madman.  After  forcing 

Robert  into  the  room  he  closed  and  locked  the  door,  sprang 

upon  him.  and  literally  tore  his  eyes  out.  He  then  quickly 

pulled  his  revolver  out.  shot  his  cousin  through  the  brain, 

sprang  to  the  window  and  escaped. 

ni. 

1'he  report  of  the  revolver  brought  the  innkeeper  up  to  the 
room.  There  he  found  Robert  Xeval  lying  across  the  floor  with 

his  eyes  torn  out  and  his  head  blown  to  pieces.  The  landlord 

ran  downstairs  and  met  Detective  Harpeson  and  Flanders 

at  the  door.  He  took  them  upstairs  and  showed  them  the 

murdered  man's  body.  Harpeson  exclaimed:  "This  is  dread- 
ful ;  here  this  man  has  committed  two  murders.  \\'e  must  track 

the  brutish  coward  up." 
They  made  their  way  all  through  East  London,  seeking 

information. 

They  were  going  along  Beverly  Avenue,  when,  suddenly 

an  old  man  with  a  long  l)eard,  dark  eye-brows  and  very  shabby 
clothes  and  high  boots,  came  out  of  a  dark  lane.  He  carried  a 

stout  cudgel.  Harpeson  stepped  up  and  looked  him  up  and 

down.  In  a  flash  he  raised  his  right  arm  and  brought  the 

cudgel  down  with  terrific  force  on  the  detective's  crown. 
Luckil}-  his  stiff  hat  saved  him.  As  quickly  as  he  had  come,  the 

man  (lisapi)earc(l  (Invn  a  dark  lane.  "  That's  our  man  all 

right."  gasped  the  astonished  detective.  ''After  him.  boys!" 

shouted  the  policeman.  "There  he  goes!"  and  at  the  same 
time  some  dark  ol)ject  darted  from  the  shadows  of  a  large 

building.  lUit  they  were  too  late.  This  was  the  second  time 

he  ga\c  them  the  slip. 
IV. 

Now.  reader,  we  must  go  back  to  the  time  when  Xeval 

murdered  his  cousin  Robert.  \\'hen  he  escaped  bv  the  window 
he  c|uickly  made  his  way  to  some  second-hand  pawn  shop,  where 

he  exchaui'ed  his  clothes   for  si'ime  old  ones.      Thus  disguised 
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he  set  out  in  the  hopes  of  escaping  his  pursuers.  He  suddenly 

came  upon  the  two  detectives.  After  escaping  them  he  dashed 
off  some  side  lane  till  he  came  into  the  East-End  slums.  He 

then  went  into  some  back  deserted  house,  where  he  again  changed 

his  disguise.  He  then  took  a  bus  to  Trafalgar  Square, 

where  he  transferred  to  W'hitechapel.  He  jumped  off  the 
bus  and  made  his  way  through  the  slums  to  Highgate  circus, 
crossed  over  to  the  Dominion  Bank  and  drew  five  thousand 

pounds,  signing  the  name  of  one  of  his  cousins.  He  went 

across  to  a  first-class  tailor,  where  he  bought  an  elaborate 

outfit.  He  caught  the  eight  o'clock  train  for  Plymouth,  where 
a  school  chum  lived.  He  entered  a  second-class  coach  with  an 

old  gentleman  who  was  reading  in  the  morning  paper  of  the 

mysterious  murders  which  ''  John  Xeval  "  had  committed. 
Xeval  sat  down  beside  the  old  man,  and  after  the  train  had 

started  the  two  began  a  conversation.  *'  This  John  Xeval, 
spoken  of  here,  must  be  an  unmatchable  scoundrel  to  kill  his 

brother  and  cousin.  It  is  an  outrage!  I  should  not  like  to 

come  in  contact  with  the  villain,  would  you?"  "  X^o,"  hissed 

X'^e\al,  "  he  is  not  particularly  wise  to  kill  his  brother  and  his 
cousin."  They  reached  Plymouth  about  a  quarter  past  twelve, 
in  time  to  get  some  lunch  at  the  station.  John  quickly  made 

his  way  to  his  friend's  house,  where  he  was  warmly  greeted. 

"  Well,  if  you  stay  here  and  get  caught  in  my  house  I  will 

get  into  trouble  as  well  as  you,  John,  so  be  careful  old  man," 

said  Richard."  "  Oh,  I  will  be  careful  all  right,"  laughed 

John  X^eval.  It  is  lucky  that  your  wife  and  children  are  over 

in  Canada,  or  I  would  not  be  able  to  stay."  "  Oh,  well,  we 
are  going  up  the  Dartmouth  River  for  a  holiday,  and  you, 

Jack,  are  to  go  with  us,"  he  cried,  slapping  his  comrade  on  the 
back.  In  the  course  of  a  month  the  two  young  men  had  come 

back  to  Plymouth,  after  a  fine  time  of  fishing,  shooting,  and 

canoeing  up  the  river.  Everything  went  well  for  a  year,  when 

John  X'^eval  ran  out  of  money.  One  morning  he  took  leave  of 
Dick,  after  thanking  him  for  his  kindness  in  shielding  a  con- 

demned man. 
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When  Xeval  reached  London  he  went  to  the  bank  and  at 

once  drew  another  five  thousand  pmuids.  He  was  turning 

away  from  the  cashier's  wicket  when  who  should  he  run  into 

but  Harpeson !  Tlie  detecti\e  recognized  In'm  and  sprang  upon 
him.  But  Ne\al  dodged  and  made  iov  the  door.  A  stout 

gentleman  shoved  out  his  foot  and  trip|)ed  him.  sending  him 

sprawling  into  a  policeman's  arms.  "At  last!  At  last!" 
shouted  the  overjoyed  detectixe.  He  was  immediately  hand- 

cuffed and  carried  oft'  a  jirisoner.  He  was  tried  next  day,  and 
led  to  the  gallows.  As  he  was  near  the  Tower  he  made  one 

desperate  dash  for  liberty.  He  dashed  along  the  Thames 

embankment :  n(^  one  seemed  able  to  stop  him.  On  the  follow- 

ing morning  liis  body  was  f(~)und  l}'ing  under  an  old  bridge 
with  a  knife  in  his  heart.  A  little  farther  on  a  policeman  lay 
dead,  shot  through  the  neck.  Tack  Frazer. 





A.    h.   MOFFAXr 

Winner    of   ['resident's   Gold    Med:il,    1905. 
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A    MAN    AT    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

E   awoke   suddenly   and    with    an   uneasy   feeling.      Once 

^^'      more   he  seemed  in   a   small   schooner,   tossing  on   the 
floor  of  the  broad  Pacific.     Ornaments  and  books  were 

slipping    from    formerly    horizontal    tables.      Was    he 

drunk  or  delirious?     The  floor  heaved  at  an  angle  of  forty-five 
degrees;    he   suddenly  knew   that   he   was   in   the   midst  of   a 

horrible,  incomprehensible  something. 

He  stumbled  out  of  bed  and  crawled  across  the  cracking 

floor,  instinctively  gathering  up  his  clothes.  Half  falling  down- 
stairs, he  plunged  through  the  already  open  door,  coming  into 

a  babel  of  sound  Shrieks  of  terror  mingled  with  crashes 

from  falling  chimneys.  The  street  was  already  jammed  with 

a  heaving,  struggling  mass  of  humanity.  All  lights  out.  chaos 

reigned  in  the  night-shirted  throng. 
Suddenly  the  expected  happened.  Houses  around  melted 

away  in  dust  and  debris.  The  mob,  mad  with  fear,  pressed 

wildly  along  the  street  towards  the  comparative  safety  of  an 

open  park.  He  stumbled  over  the  body  of  a  woman,  dead  of 

sheer  terror  during  those  awful  minutes.  All  manhood  gone, 
he  pushed,  fought  like  a  wild  beast. 

They  swept  into  the  park,  crowded  already.  ̂ Mechanically 
he  put  on  what  clothes  he  had.  To  him  it  seemed  but  an 

awful  dream,  and  try  as  he  would,  he  felt  certain  of  waking 

at  last.  Mechanically  he  put  on  his  clothes  and  looked  around 

him.     Many  heads  had  turned  gray  that  night. 

Dawn  was  beginning  to  brighten  on  the  ruined  city,  but 

with  it  came  a  more  lurid  light.  The  horror  of  fire  was  adding 

itself  to  other  terrors.  And  as  he  saw  the  many  glowing  spots 

he  knew  that  every  man  must  help.  Many  were  already  hasten- 
ing away  to  the  struggle,  having  regained  some  of  their  lost 

courage. 

He  turned  down  a  side  street  cumbered  with  fallen  walls. 

From  a  black  avenue  came  a  roar,  and  a  fire-engine  burst  into 
the  scene.     As  he  saw  it  the  nightmare  passed  away,  to  become 
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grim  reality.  lie  followed  the  glaring  monster  to  a  tiaming 

skyscraper.  The  firemen  ran  out  their  snake-like  hose  with 
cool  precision.  Then  came  that  awful  cry  of  despair,  that  never 

afterwards  left  his  ears:    ''The  water  will  not  come!" 
Of  the  days  that  followed  he  had  but  small  recollection. 

He  knew  that  he  f(.)Ught  wildly,  exulting  as  a  brave  man  in  his 

strength,  with  desperate  ctjurage  attacking  the  flames.  Tired 
and  famished  his  comrades  and  he  faced  the  fire.  Driven  from 

post  to  post,  their  dynamite  exhausted,  with  ready  daring  they 

proved  that  manhood  had  not  died  in  this  degenerate  age. 

What  men  could  do  they  did.  At  last,  as  their  strength  was 

ebbing,  the  wind  changed.  With  new  life  they  strox'e  against 
the  enemy.  And  finally,  to  an  attenti\e  and  admiring  world,  the 

wires  announced  that  the  fire  was  conquered !  Then  utter 

collapse  seized  him  fast.  He  lay  helpless;  while  from  its  ruins 

San  Francisco  rose  anew.  E.  ̂ Murray  Wrong. 
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THE    WENTWORTH    MYSTERY. 

^X  the  southern  part  of  Indiana,  bordering  on  the  Ohio  River, 

•©•  is  a  wonderful  system  of  subterraneous  passages,  which 
y  are  practically  the  winding  endings  to  the  great  jMammoth 

Cave  of  Kentucky.  Overlooking  the  yellow,  sluggish 

waters  of  the  ri\-er,  planted  solidly  upon  a  well-wooded  hill, 

frowned  the  ̂ ^'entworth  Homestead.  For  nearly  a  century  the 
square  stone  building  had  stood  sentinel  over  the  broad  corn 

fields  and  verdant  meadows  of  the  vast  estate— four  genera- 

tions had  first  seen  the  light  of  day  in  the  large,  airy  rooms 

upstairs,  and  four  generations  had  closed  their  eyes  for  the  last 

time  in  the  same  large,  comfortable  four-posters. 

Early  in  the  seventies.  Xathan  Wentworth  had  been  gathered 

to  his  fathers,  and  laid  to  rest  in  the  family  burial  groimd  in 

the  little  town  of  Evansville.  He  had  always  been  considered 

eccentric ;  he  was  openly  regarded  as  a  miser,  and  his  peculiari- 

ties were  the  talk  of  the  country  side.  These  oddities  reached 

a  climax  when  he  quarrelled  with  his  only  son,  Jack,  over  some 

tri\ial,  boyish  offence,  and  at  the  age  of  eighteen  ordered  him 

from  the  paternal  roof.  Three  years  later  the  unforgiving- 
father  breathed  his  last,  and  Jack  Wentworth  returned  as 

master  of  Wentworth  House.  After  the  reading  of  the  will  he 

was  found  to  be  possessed  only  of  the  house  and  grounds ;  there 
was  no  trace  of  the  vast  wealth  which  had  beer  credited  to  the 

miserly  Xathan,  a  great  part  of  which  had  undoubtedly  existed. 

Ko  bank  held  any  traces  of  the  accumulations  of  years ;  the 

house  and  out-buildings  were  ransacked  in  vain;  old  trunks 
were  overhauled,  old  boxes  explored,  old  closets  looked  into 

for  the  first  time  in  half  a  century,  but  Xathan  \\>nt worth. 

unable  to  take  his  w-ealth  with  him,  had  carried  his  secret  to  the 

grave,  leaving  his  heirs  to  gnash  their  teeth  in  vain  regret 

while  they  endeavored  to  eke  out  a  li\-ing  from  the  farm  itself. 
Ill  luck  seemed  to  dog  the  steps  of  the  new  possessor.  Invest- 

ments turned  out  badly,  gradually  he  was  forced  to  part  with 
different  sections  of  his  land,  until  at  the  end  of  ten  years  but 
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a^  few  acres  remained  of  one  (^f  the  largest  estates  in  the 
county.  Jack  Wentworth  married,  but  his  wife  died  a  few 

years  later,  leaving-  two  sons  who  formed  the  one  absorbing 

interest  in  their  father's  lonely  life.  He  sacrificed  everything 
for  them,  and  as  they  grew  older  his  great  love  only  accentuated 

the  misery  he  experienced  at  being  unable  to  give  them  the 

advantages  he  himself  had  enjoyed.  However,  they  grew  into 

fine,  nianl}'  little  fellows,  whose  daring  and  prowess  won  for 
them  the  admiration  of  all  their  chums,  and  placed  them  high 
in  the  list  of  social  favorites. 

When  eight  and  ele\en,  respectixely.  the  great  want  of  their 

life  occurred.  Harry  Meredith,  a  cousin  from  Boston,  came 

west  to  spend  his  \acation  on  the  Wentworth  farm.  His 

parents  were  wealthy,  he  himself  had  everything  conducive  to 

a  boy's  happiness,  and  the  i)resents  which  he  brought  his 
Hoosier  cousins  afforded  them  unl)ounded  delight.  Two  splendid 

Winchesters,  an  entire  hunting  outfit,  a  camera,  numberless 

books  of  ad\enture  and  peril,  left  nothing  to  be  desired  in  the 

hearts  of  Jim  and  Ned  Wentworth,  whose  boyish  possessions 

had  been  meagre  in  quantity  and  (juality. 

To  young  Meredith  the  western  life,  the  freedom  from  re- 
straint, and  the  good  comradeship  of  his  cousins  afforded  the  best 

time  of  his  life.  They  roamed  through  the  woods,  bathed  daily 

in  the  river,  explored  the  creek  to  its  source :  they  had  hunting 

expeditions  thnnigh  the  neighboring  country,  and  shot  many  an 

inquisitive  woodchuck ;  they  caught  and  tamed  four  young  gray 

squirrels,  which  fro(|ucnt]y  accompanied  them  in  their  travels, 

snugly  sleeping  in  capacious  pockets.  P>ut  the  real  excitement 

began  when  the  ciuluisiastic  little  easterner  discoxeretl  an 

entrance  to  the  cave  by  the  river  bank.  It  was  ahiK^st  hidden  by 
a  wealth  of  Indian  corn,  whose  tasseled  plumes  nodded  in  the 

August  sunshine.  The  cousins  had  known  of  it  before,  but  the 

cave  was  forbidden  ground,  and  tlie\'  had  ncxcr  oxpl<tred  beyond 

the  entrance.  "  Tliorc  couldn't  ])e  any  harm — see.  it's  quite 

light  and  high,  too!"  The  three  stood  i^eering  into  the  cave  as 

Harry  excitedly  tried  to  persuade  his  cousins  to  enter.     "  I'll  go 
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in  just  a  little  way  to  see  what  it's  like;  you  fellows  wait  out- 

side." No  sooner  said  than  done.  The  boy  entered  the  cool  passage- 

way through  the  grass-fringed  entrance.  It  was  quite  lofty,  of 

a  dark-grav  stone,  and  from  the  main  cave  a  number  of  small 

avenues  led  into  the  dim.  mysterious  distance.  From  the  roof 

hung  fantastic  designs,  seemingly  carved  in  the  soft  stone; 

weird,  grotesque  goblins,  strange  animals,  and  birds  of  impos- 
sible formation. 

The  boy  was  delighted.  A  wild  spirit  of  adventure  led  him 

about  the  ample  cave,  down  slippery  passages  and  into  damp, 

musty  caverns.  Little  light  penetrated  into  the  dark  recesses; 

a  rat  scurried  across  the  sandy  floor  and  disappeared  into  some 

hidden  retreat ;  a  small  white  ow  1  flew  with  a  screech  of  alarm 

almost  into  the  intruder's  face,  then  fluttered  along  the  ground 

and  into  a  dark  passage.  Harry  followed  in  hot  pursuit,  stoop- 

ing his  curly  head  as  he  entered  the  dim.  vaulted  cave.  Huddled 

m  a  distant  corner  was  the  frightened  owlet:  getting  down  on 

his  knees  he  slid  towards  the  wide-eyed  bird:  he  had  almost 

touched  it.  when  it  suddenly  slipped  over  a  projecting  ledge  of 

rock.  The  boy  lurched  forward,  lost  his  balance,  and  with  a  cry 

disappeared  into  the  blackness— there  was  a  loud  splashing,  and 

he  found  himself  immersed  in  a  dark  pool  of  slimy  water.  He 

sank,  but  almost  immediately  rose,  and  with  the  instinct  of  self- 

preser\ation  struck  out  bravely.  It  was  pitchy  dark,  the  water 

was  thick,  and  his  heavy  clothes  seemed  to  drag  him  down.  He 

called  loudly  for  help  as  he  swam  about.  Ijut  the  strange  echoes 

frightened  him  more  than  the  prospect  of  drowning.  For 

several  minutes  he  swam  aimlessly  about  hunting  for  some  land- 

ing place.  At  last  he  reached  a  ledge  of  rock,  but  it  was  so 

covered  with  slime  that  his  fingers  secured  no  hold,  and  with 

a  groan  of  despair  he  slipped  back  into  the  murky  water.  Some 

ill-smelling  animal  almost  rubbed  against  his  face,  and  sent  an 

eddy  of  foul  water  scudding  into  his  mouth.  In  panic  the  boy 

screamed  aloud  for  help,  but  only  the  echoes  of  his  own  fright- 

ened tones  broke  the  tomb-like  silence.  His  strokes  grew  feebler, 

his  breath  came  in  short  gasps,  and  more  than  once  he  swallowed 
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slimy  mi )utli fills  of  water.  He  was  about  to  resif,Mi  himself  to 
his  fate  when  his  hand  sliarply  struck  a  jai^i^ed  projection  of 
rock. 

W'idi  the  strength  of  de.spair.  the  exhausted  boy  seized  upon 
the  rough  stone.  It  was  free  from  slime,  but  the  narrow  ledge 
was  so  far  out  of  the  water,  his  clothes  were  such  a  dead  weight. 

that  only  after  much  difficulty  did  he  succeed  in  raising  himself 

to  a  place  of  safety.  Panting  with  fright,  and  shivering  with 

cold,  he  lay  gasping  upon  the  narrow  ledge.  Strange  sounds 
broke  the  stillness,  and  betrayed  the  presence  of  animal  life. 
He  had  no  room  to  raise  his  head,  and  must  needs  lie  in  the  same 

cramped  position.  The  boys  would  follow  him  as  soon  as  they 

could  get  help,  of  that  he  felt  certain  :  but  the  time  seemed  in- 
terminable. He  grew  colder  and  his  teeth  chattered  noisily:  he 

reached  out  to  ascertain  the  extent  of  the  rocky  shelf.  On  all 

sides  he  could  feel  the  cold  stone,  but  suddenly  his  hand  recoiled 

as  his  fingers  closed  on  something  that  clanked  lt)udly  when  he 

withdrew  his  hand.  It  was  not  rock,  it  was  nothing  alive,  and 

as  his  courage  revived  Harry  again  stretched  out  his  hand  to 

feel  the  object  that  lay  just  near  him. 

It  was  a  large  wooden  box,  w  ith  heavy  clanking  handles  that 

rattled  loudly  in  the  awful  stillness.  The  corners  were  bound 

with  the  same  cold  metal,  and  similar  bands  were  placed  at 

interxals  along  the  mouldy  wood. 

Notwithstanding  his  unhappy  condition,  the  boy's  curiosity 
was  aroused,  and  he  found  himself  wondering  how  the  box  came 

to  be  there,  and  then  what  it  might  contain.  It  could  scarcely  be 

treasure — that  sort  of  thing  liappened  only  in  books,  and  he  was 

a  practical,  unromantic  Boston  school-boy.  He  felt  sleepy, 

strangel}-  drowsy;  his  arms  and  legs  ached:  his  brain  seemed 
t(»  be  whirling  around  in  a  mad  race.  Strange  lights  danced 

I)efore  his  eyes,  and  strange  musical  st^uutls  rang  in  his  ears.  He 

grew  indifferent  to  his  surroundings,  and  no  longer  listened 

painfully  for  ajiiiroaching  sounds.  He  wtMidered  whither  the 

white  owlet  had  gt^ne :  he  wondered  what  strange,  clammy 
creature  was  swimming  in  the  reeking  water  just  under  his 

place  i^\  refuge,     lie  drew  the  foul  ;ur  into  his  aching  lungs,  ami 
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then  his  l)rain  ceased  to  whirl.  Ah  sounds  died  away;  he  forgot 

the  cold  and  the  misery  and  the  pain;  his  wide-staring  eyes  did 

not  see  the  bright  lantern  swinging  from  his  uncle's  hand  at  the entrance  of  the  cave. 

"  He'll  get  over  it  all  right — it  is  the  result  of  exposure  and 

the  foul  air  of  the  cave.  Yes,  traces  of  pneumonia."  The 

doctor  drew  on  his  gloves,  and  Harry  watched  him  leave  the 

room  with  only  a  dim  sense  of  his  presence.  It  all  seemed  like 

a  dream — his  bed  was  so  soft,  the  nurse's  hands  were  cool  as  she 

felt  his  burning  cheeks,  or  gently  passed  her  fingers  over  his  hot 

forehead.  All  he  cared  was  to  lie  there  in  the  stillness,  con- 

scious only  of  bodily  comfort,  and  dimly  realizing  that  some 

dreadful  experience  lay  behind  him  like  a  hideous  nightmare. 

After  four  weeks'  of  raging  fever,  weeks  fraught  with  dread- 
ful visions  of  endless  caves,  peopled  with  uncanny,  grinning 

forms  that  danced  constantly  before  him,  jumping  on  his  chest, 

watching  him  with  cold  expressions  of  inquiry  and  wonder,  or 

driving  sharp  needles  into  his  breast — after  four  weeks  he 

awoke  again  in  a  world  of  realities,  to  find  his  mother  with  him, 

and  to  learn  from  his  grateful  uncle  of  the  finding  of  an  old 

coffer  hidden  in  the  cave  wdiere  he  had  rashly  ventured. 

Within  the  strong  box  lay  the  secret  wealth  of  Nathan 

Wentworth — a  vast  store  of  coins,  some  priceless  family  silver 

and  many  rare  jewels,  whose  very  existence  had  been  quite 

unknoW'U. 

The  Wentworth  mystery  was  solved.  C.  N.  W. 
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A    DISAPPEARANCE. 

^YY''-1'1-  Ai'i^liiir,"  father  said,  after  the  greetings  had  worn 
off.  "  }()U  cenainh-  do  mA  IodI-c  as  if  college  life  had 

disagreed  with  you."" 
*'  Xo,  father,  on  the  whole  I  do  not  think  it  has. 

Len  and  I  s])ent  nm-  time  otherwise  in  school  in  a  \ery  profitable 

wa}'." "  1j}'  the  \\a_\",  who  was  this  fellow  Len.  yon  spoke  of  so  fre- 

quently in  yoin-  letters  home?" 
"  His  name  is  Leonard  ^LicLeod,  and  he  came  to  ccjllege  last 

fall,  lie  and  I  became  \ery  intimate  in  a  short  time,  but  unfor- 
tunately he  was  i)ut  in  a  room  with  a  youngster  called  Barlen, 

while  1  was  in  with  }oung  Dover.  W'e  tried  to  get  together,  but 
failed.  LI owever.  that  did  ncjt  make  a  particle  of  difference  in 

our  friendship,  and  we  stuck  together  all  year,  through  thick  and 

thin.  There  was  only  one  shabl)y  trick  he  ever  played  on  me,  but 

I  told  him  I  would  fully  return  the  c<impliment  some  day."" 
'•  What  did  he  do?" 

"  Well,  it  was  the  e\ening  of  ]\larch  30th,  and  study  had 

just  come  to  a  close.  1  wandered  up  the  corridor  to  Len's  room 
and  sat  on  his  bed  and  talked  for  about  twenty  minutes,  then 

went  to  bed.  Xext  morning,  just  as  I  was  getting  dressed, 

some  youngster  came  rushing  into  my  room  and  said: 

'■  '  Say,  i^>ristowe,  we  are  going  to  play  Hartford  day  after 
to-niorrow  after  all." 

"  '  How  do  you  know?"  I  said. 

"  '  Oh.   1  heard  Langlor  say  so." 

"  Of  course  1  was  delighted,  and  rushed  right  off  to  tell 
Len.  I  burst  into  his  room  and  turned  ti>ward  his  bed.  It  was 

cmjjty.  and  all  his  belongings  were  scattered  o\er  the  floor. 

"'Where  is  MacLeod.  Barlen?" 

I  ha\en"t  seen  him."  the  youngster  replied,  as  he  sat  up  in 
bed  and  rubbed  his  eyes. 

"  I  thought  he  must  ha\e  gone  downstairs,  so  I  hunted  the 
school  high  and  low  foi"  nu  friend,  but  withotU  success;  nor  had 
an\bod\-  seen  him  that  mornin*'-.     School  wore  on.  but  MacLei>d 
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did  not  appear.  By  tea-time  the  Head  began  to  get  a  little 

nervous,  and  search  parties  were  sent  all  over  the  neighborhood. 

I  slipped  away  and  went  up  to  his  room  with  young  Barlen.  We 

had  another  look  around  and  found  that  his  suit-case  was  gone, 

with  some  of  his  clothes  as  well.  While  I  was  searching  his 

wardrobe  I  heard  Barlen  exclaim,  and  turning  around,  found 

he  was  hanging  out  of  the  window. 

"  '  \\diat"s  the  matter?'  I  said. 

"  In  answer  he  just  held  up  about  two  yards  of  the  fire-escape 

rope.     This  incident  caused  great  excitement,  yet  nothing  more 

was  discovered.     I  went  to  bed  that  night  not  only  tired  but  very 

blue.     Here  it  was  the  evening  of  March  31st,  and  we  had  to 

play  Hartford  on  the  first  day  of  April,  and  MacLeod  was  gone. 

He  was  our  best  half,  and  without  him  we  would  surely  lose. 

In  this  state  of  mind  I  lay  awake  for  a  long  time,  but  finally  got 

to  sleep.     I  guess  it  must  have  been  after  midnight  when  I  was 

wakened  again  by  somebody  shaking  me. 

"  '  Who's  that?'  I  said. 

"  '  It's  me,  Bristowe.' 

"  '  Well,  who  are  you?'  I  said. 

'*  '  Barlen ;  I've  got  a  note  for  you  which  I  think  is  from 

MacLeod.' •'  I  was  out  of  l)ed  in  about  three  seconds  and  had  struck  a 

light.  Sure  enough,  it  was  MacLeod's  writing,  and  I  ciuickly tore  the  note  open.     It  read : 

"  '  Dear  Old  Bristle,— I  am  in  an  awful  hole.  Will  you 

please  get  my  suit  that  hangs  in  my  wardrobe  and  meet  me  at  the 

station  as  soon  as  possible. — Len.' 

"  '  Where  did  you  get  this  note,  kid  .■'' 
'<  ̂   I   ' 

"  I  was  so  excited  that  I  did  not  wait  for  his  reply.  Noise- 

lessly opening  the  door  I  slipped  down  the  corridor  to  the  room 

of  my  friend,  and  opening  the  door,  I  stood  face  to  face  wdth 
Mr.  Leonard  MacLeod. 

"  '  April  fool,  old  man!'  he  said. 
"  Well,  I  could  have  been  knocked  down  by  a  feather.  I 

merely  managed  to  gasp  out : 

"  '  Where  did  you  come  from?' 
*'  '  Sit  down  till  I  tell  V(ni  my  story.' 
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"  J  (lid  as  cnniniaiided. 

"  *  The  night  ui  the  30th,  after  you  had  left  uur  rcjum,  1  had 
gone  U)  hed  and  was  asleep.  1  was  awakened  again  by  a  rap- 

ping on  the  window.  Getting  out  of  bed.  1  went  to  the  window 
and  threw  it  up  and  looked  out. 

"  '  "  Is  that  you,  Len?"  '  sounded  from  below. 
''  'Yes,'  T  said.     '  Who  is  that?' 

"  *  "  Norman  Li\  ingst(_)nc.  Your  mother  is  very  sick  and 

wants  to  see  you."  " 
"  '  You  remember  last  term,  when  I  took  him  through  the 

school?  Well,  he  knew  where  my  room  was.  1  got  into  my 

clothes  and.  ])utting  the  fire-escape  ro])e  out  of  tiie  window,  went 
down.  At  the  station  I  sent  back  a  message,  but  that  blockhead 
of  a  caretaker  forgot  to  speak  about  it.  ̂ bv)ther  took  a  turn  for 
the  better,  so  1  came  back  by  tlie  first  train  I  could  get.  which 
landed  me  here  about  an  hour  ag(j.  When  I  came  into  the  ro(3m 
I  woke  Barlen  up.  and  he  told  me  all  about  the  fuss  I  had  kicked 

up.  and  seeing  it  was  the  ist  of  April  I  thought  it  would  be  a 

good  chance  to  fool  xou.  So  I  sent  the  youngster  into  yiju  with 

that  note.' 
"  All  this  time  Len  had  l)een  undressing,  and  just  finished 

his  narrative  as  he  got  into  bed. 

"  '  All  right,'  I  said,  as  I  left.     '  My  chance  will  come  soon  I'  " 
Crawford. 
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Athletics. 

FIRST    CRICKET   TEAM. 

HE  cricket  season  of  "06  was  opened  for  St.  Andrew's  on 

Saturday.    May    5th.    by    a   practice    game    with    Grace 

^         Church  on  the  college  grounds.     It  was  the  first  time  for 

^         the  new  wicket  to  be  used,  and  it  proved  very  satisfactory. 

The  game  resulted  in  a  win  for  S.  A.  C  who  tallied  7/  to  35 

by  Grace  Church.     The    playing  was    very    good    for  an  initial 

game. 
A  week  later  S.  A.  C.  went  down  to  defeat  at  the  hands  of 

St.  Simon's  Cricket  Club  on  the  college  grounds.  Score:  St. 

Simon's  99;    S.  A.  C.  49. 
The  following  Saturday,  College  were  again  defeated  on 

their  own  grounds  by  St.  Alban's  Cricket  Club,  who  scored  54  to 

S.  A.  C.'s  35. 
On  the  24th  of  May,  College  was  defeated  by  her  old  boys. 

It  was  an  all-day  match,  commencing  at  11.30.  Capt.  Keith  won 

the  toss,  and  elected  to  bat.  After  seven  wickets  had  fallen  for 

twenty-se\'en  runs  the  game  was  adjourned.  Play  started  again 

about' 2.30  o'clock.  The  batting  steadied  after  lunch,  and  the 
Old  Boys  succeeded  in  getting  71  before  their  tenth  wicket  fell. 

After  a  few  minutes  spent  in  taking  refreshments,  the  Present 

Boys  went  to  bat,  but  were  all  put  out  in  short  order  for  fifty. 

\\'allace's  bowling  seemed  to  daze  them. 

The  Old  Boys  again  went  to  bat,  but  after  the  third  wicket 

fell,  stumps  were  drawn,  leaving  the  score  in  the  first  innings 

as  final:    Old  Boys  71,  Present  Boys  50. 

Two  davs  later  the  team  journeyed  to  Mimico  to  play  their 

annual  all-day  match  there.  The  weather  was  very  hot,  and 

there  were  thunder-clouds  all  around.  However,  no  rain  fell 

until  just  before  the  game  was  called.  It  did  not  amount  to 

much,  and  after  a  short  delay  the  game  started.  Capt.  Fergus- 

son  won  the  toss,  and  S.A.'C.  went  to  bat.  The  batting  was 
rather  poor  until  Mr.  Beddow  and  Blackstock  got  in  together. 
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They  succeeded  in  knocking  out  56  between  them.  After  that  the 
batting  was  good,  and  96  were  scored  before  the  tenth  wicket 

fell.  The  innings  was  interrupted  sexeral  times  by  rain,  and 
after  the  sixth  wicket  down  lunch  was  adjourned  for.  Mimico 

went  to  bat.  but  the  rain  interfered,  and  the  game  was  adjourned 
for  an  hour.  After  that  the  innings  was  continued.  The  fielding 

was  very  good,  and  S.A.C.  succeeded  in  retiring  nine  men  fur 
96  runs,  thus  tieing  the  score.  However,  after  several  maiden 
overs  the  tenth  man  made  good,  and  the  score  was  brought  up 
to  108  before  the  last  wicket  fell.  Final  score:  Mimico  108, 

S.A.C.  96. 

On  Tuesday,  May  29th.  Varsity  first  eleven  turned  the  trick 
on  S.A.C.  to  the  amount  of  ̂ i  runs  and  3  wickets  to  61  runs 

made  by  St.  Andrew's.  Varsity  outclassed  our  boys  in  all  points 
of  the  game. 

The  annual  game  with  Trinity  College  was  played  at  Trinity 
on  May  3Tst.  The  result  was  a  win  for  S.A.C.  Score:  S.A.C. 
49  and  5  wickets.  Trinity  41. 

The  first  of  the  school  games  took  place  on  Saturday.  June 
2nd,  on  the  College  grounds,  against  Trinity  College  School. 
T.C.S.  won  the  toss,  and  went  to  bat.  They  began  hitting  up  a 
big  score,  and  had  50  runs  for  5  wickets  down.  Then  things 
changed,  and  they  were  all  put  out  for  60.  The  game  was  then 

adjourned  for  lunch,  and  recommenced  about  2.30  o'clock. 

St.  Andrew's  went  to  bat.  but  did  not  stay  in  long,  as  they  \vere 
all  put  out  for  45.  T.C.S.  again  went  to  bat.  and  were  all  put 

out  for  38.  The  fielding  during  this  innings  was  ver}'-  good,  as 

not  a  single  extra  was  allowed.  St.  Andrew's  again  batted,  and 
got  37  for  4  wickets  down.  After  that  the  team  seemed  to  go 
to  pieces,  and  the  remainder  were  put  out  for  a  total  score  of  44. 

The  total  score  fc^r  both  innings  was:     T.C.S.  98.  S.A.C.  89. 

On  W'ednesdaw  June  <')th.  S.A.C.  played  their  second  school 
game,  this  time  against  Bishop  Ridley  College.  The  team  left 

the  Union  Station  on  the  9.10  train  for  St.  Catharines.  Every- 
one was  in  good  spirits,  and  looked  forward  hopefully  to  the 

result  of  the  game.  We  arrivetl  in  St.  Catharines  about  11.20, 

and  were  met  by  several  husky  Ridley  fellows,  who  very  kindly 

volunteered  to  carry  om^  suit  cases  to  the  college. 
Immediately  upon  arrixing  at  the  college  the  team  prepared 
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theirselves  for  the  fray,  and  play  was  called  about  11.30.  Capt. 
Fergusson  again  won  the  toss,  and  elected  to  bat.  Soon  the  runs 

were  being  piled  up  in  fine  style.  The  game  was  adjourned  for 
lunch  some  time  after  the  second  wicket  had  fallen,  the  score 

then  being  59.  After  lunch  the  game  was  again  continued,  and 
before  the  last  wicket  fell  115  runs  had  been  tallied  for  S.A.C., 

of  which  \\'arden  made  30  and  Tovell  36.  B.R.C.  then  went  to 
bat :  but  their  first  3  wickets  fell  for  8  runs.  After  that  they 

steadied  up  a  little  more,  but  only  got  43  runs  that  innings.  St. 

Andrew's  again  went  to  bat.  This  time,  however,  their  first 
3  wickets  fell  for  4  runs.  Blackstt^ck  and  ̂ Nlacpherson  steadied 
things  up.  however,  and  71  were  tallied  for  that  innings,  of 
which  Blackstock  made  22. 

Ridley  again  went  to  bat,  but  only  had  15  minutes  to  play. 
During  that  time  3  wickets  were  taken  for  12  runs.  Stumps 

were  drawn  at  7  o'clock. The  team  took  the  8.10  train  back  to  Toronto.  At  Hamilton, 

where  the  train  stopped  for  three  minutes,  ̂ loffatt  endeavored 
to  see  the  town,  and  nearly  got  left.  He  succeeded  in  catching 
the  last  car,  however,  and  hung  on  the  back  steps  for  a  while. 

The  door  was  locked,  but  a  charitable  passenger  noticed  his 
plight  and  let  him  in.  A  very  tired,  but  very  happy,  party 

arrived  at  the  college  late,  and  were  received  by  Mrs.  ]^Iacdon- 
ald,  who  led  us  off  to  the  dining-room,  where  some  good  things 
awaited  us.  The  thanks  of  the  team  are  due  Mr.  James  for  his 

kindness  in  accf^mpanying  them  and  in  acting  as  umpire. 

A.  E.  DuxcAxsox. 
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ST.  ANDREW'S  vs.   UPPER   CANADA    COLLEGE. 

HE  St.  Andrew's  eleven  played  U.C.C.  in  the  annual 
match  on  Saturday,  June  9th,  on  the  school  grounds. 
The  game  was  a  good  exhibition  of  Prep.  School  cricket, 
and  the  result  was  uncertain  until  the  end.  when  it  was 

finally  awarded  to  the  visitors. 

St.  Andrew's  went  to  l)at  first,  and  owing  to  good  bowling 
the  10  wickets  went  down  for  18  runs. 

In  U.C.C.'s  first  innings  they  scored  33  runs,  of  which  II 

were  made  by  MacArthur,  who  reached  the  top  score  for  L'pper 
Canada.  ]\Iacpherson  bowled  in  splendid  form  in  this  innings, 

taking  7  wickets  for  13  runs.     Swan  also  made  a  good  average. 
The  wicket  was  in  bad  condition  in  the  morning,  but  was 

vastly  improved  later  on.  In  their  second  innings  School  batted 

very  well  against  hard  bowling.  Tovell,  with  t,t,  runs,  the 
highest  score  of  the  day.  and  Warden,  with  19,  made  a  long 
stand.  Swan  made  a  total  of  14  in  good  style.  When  the  score 

had  reached  3  wickets  for  S:/  runs,  it  was  decided  to  declare  the 
innings  closed. 

When  U.C.C.  had  made  a  score  of  7  wickets  for  2f)  runs  in 
the  second  innings,  for  some  reason  the  visiting  eleven  were 

not  permitted  to  play  until  the  agreed  time,  and  thus  L'pper 
Canada  won  the  match.  C.  \'.  M. 

SECOND    CRICKET    TEAM. 

t 

Hh'  second  team  this  year  ha\e  had  rather  poor  luck  in  their 
matches.  l)nt  the  team  is  l)y  no  means  a  weak  one,  and  is 

thoroughly  keen  on  the  game.  They  have  had  two 

matches  with  I'jjper  Canada,  losing  both,  the  second  one. 
however,  by  only  two  runs.     They  ])layed  one  match  with  St. 

Alban's  and  lost,  but  feel  confident  of  turning  the  tables  on  their 
o])];(;nents  in  the  return  match.     They  have  yet  to  play  .\ura  Lee. 

the  r^Iasters.  and  the  return  match  witli  St.  Alban's  School,  and 
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will  probably  play  a  couple  of  other  games  besides.  Much  credit 

is  due  the  captain,  who  has  worked  hard  and  energetically  for 
his  team.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  in  future  the  seconds  will  be 

looked  upon  as  the  stock  from  which  the  future  first  team  players 
are  to  come. 

The  following  is  the  team:  Housser  (captain),  Wishart 
(manager).  Duncan.  Carver  II.,  Forgie,  Chestnut  I.,  Miller, 
Crawford,  Bole,  Maclaren,  Cutler.  Wood  I.,  Hope,  Smith  II., 
and  Ramsay  have  also  taken  part  in  some  games. 

Wishart. 
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THIRD    CRICKET    TEAM. 

T 

HE  Junior  Huuse  eleven  has  been  a  great  success  this  }'ear. 
A  number  from  this  team  played  un  the  Lower  School 
eleven  also. 

The  junior  House  [)la}"ecl  Kirkhouse's  team  on  May 
2 1  St.  winning-  by  5  runs.  On  May  30th  the  Junior  House  played 

the  Hillsides,  and  were  beaten  by  30  runs.  'J'he  Lower  School 

eleven  played  the  L'pper  Canada  Preps.,  and  were  beaten  by  24 
runs.  A  return  game  was  played  at  L'.C.C.  which  again  resulted in  our  defeat. 

Fergusson  has  done  good  bowling  for  the  Lower  School,  and 

Patterson  for  the  Junior  House.  Thomi)son"s  batting  has  been 
excellent,  also  that  of  Davison,  Grant  and  MacKenzie. 

There  is  the  making  of  some  good  cricketers  in  these  junior 
teams,  and  the  first  ele\en  can  look  forward  to  some  tine  recruits. 

Grant  W.  has  ca]jtained  both  the  Junior  and  Lower  School 
teams,  while  l)a\ison  I.  has  made  an  efficient  manao^er. 
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Fergusson   I..   Captain. 

PERSONNEL   OF    FIRST   CRICKET    TEAM. 

c/ 

f ERGUSSOX  I.  (old  color.)— Captain  of  this  years eleven.  A  sound  and  steady  batsman,  and  an  absolutely 

safe  field.     Plays  cover-point  finely. 

TovELL  (old'  color).— A  very  capable  player  in  every 
department  of  the  game.  This  season  has  added  to  his  other 

accomplishments  that  of  keeping  wicket. 

Macpherson  (old  color).— A  good,  all-round  cricketer. 

Bats  right  hand,  bowls  left,  occasionally  getting  in  a  very  fine 

ball  going  with  his  arm. 
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^ 
Warden  (old  color). — A  good  bat,  with  plenty  of  punishing 

power.     Bowls  effectively  at  times. 

Swan  (old  color.) — The  steadiest  bowler  on  the  team, 
always  dangerous.  A  fine  helder  and  a  plucky  batsman.  A  bit 
w  eak  on  the  off,  but  extra  good  on  the  leg. 

Blackstock  (old  color). — A  hard-hitting  bat  and  a  ready 
l)(>\vlcr.     A  greatly  improved  held. 

Gkaii.wi. — One  of  the  new  men.  Has  proved  to  be  a  C(jn- 
sistent  run  getter.  Bats  left  hand,  bowls  right,  with  a  very  taking 
delivery. 

;\I()FFATT. — A  left-hander  and  a  brilliant  held,  especially  in 
the  country. 

XoRRis. — A  good  out-fielder  and  a  young  batsman  of  pro- 
mise, who  hits  very  hard  on  the  leg  side.     Xeeds  better  defence. 

Crossen. — A  left-hand  bat,  of  the  slugger  type.  Great  hit- 
ling  power,  but  deficient  in  defence.  A  fine,  active  field.  Lacks 

experience,  however. 
Grant. — The  smallest  man  (^n  the  team.  An  all-mund 

cricketer  of  great  promise. 
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THE   ISTHMIAN   CLUB. 

HE  Isthmian  Club  formed  by  the  efforts  of  our  Gym.  In- 
structor, Mr.  Chapman,  had  a  most  successful  year.     Ar 

a  meeting-  held  last  January,  consisting  of  boys  interested 
in  boxing,  wrestling  and  fencing,  the  club  was  formed 

and  the  following  officers  were  elected: 
Hon.  President,  Mr.  D.  Bruce  Tvlacdonald ;  President,  Mr. 

James ;  Vice-President,  Mr.  Chapman ;  Secretary,  L.  Crossen ; 

Committee,  Gill,  W'inans,  MacDonald,  Fergusson  I.,  Duncanson. 
The  name  "  Isthmian  "  w-as  decided  upon  as  being  the  most 

appropriate,  for  it  is  the  place  where  the  old  Greeks  held  their 
wrestling  and  boxing  tournaments.  To  be  a  member  of  this 

club  a  boy  had  to  be  up  to  a  certain  standard  in  any  one  of  the 
three  arts.  There  was  a  great  interest  taken  in  it,  and  there  are 
now  about  forty  on  the  membership  roll. 

During  the  winter  term  the  club  held  small  entertainments  in 
which  exhibitions  of  boxing,  wrestling  and  fencing  were  given. 
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'J'he  first  annual  Ijoxing,  wrestling  and  fencing  champion- 
sliips  of  St.  Andrew's  College  were  held  under  the  auspices  o: 
the  Isthmian  Club.  The  folhjwing  are  the  results  of  the  finaL- 
for  the  different  chanii>i(>nsliips : 

Boxing. — The  juniors  were  to  have  three  two-minute  rounds, 
with  one  minute  between  each  round.  The  seniors  were  to  have 

three  three-minute  rounds  and  one  minute  between. 

Lower  Schnol  Championship — Auld  II.  t'.n".  J.  Fraser.  Won 
by  Auld  n. 

Bantam-weight — Rutter  rs.  De  Laplante  II.  Won  by  Rutter 
in  third  round  on  points  and  good  form. 

I'eather-weight — Bath  rs.  Oliver.  Won  by  Bath  in  third 
VI  lund. 

Light-weight — Hope  I's.  Wishart.  Won  by  Hope  in  second 
round. 

Welter-weight — Fergusson  z's.  Philips.  Won  by  Fergusson 
in  second  round. 

Heavy-weight — Crossen  r.s".  Carver  L  Won  by  Crossen  in 
fourth  round. 

ir  rest  ling. — Best  two  out  of  three  falls. 

Lower  School — Auld  II.  cVt.  Anderson.  Won  by  Anderson. 

I'antam-weight — Munro  t'.s\  Strother.  Won  by  Strother  in 
twcnt}'  minutes. 

b\\ather-weight — Ross  t'.n'.  Holden.  Won  by  Holden.  First 
fall.  45  sec;  sec<_)nd  fall,  15  sec. 

Light-weight — (iill  t'-v.  Chase.     Won  by  Gill  on  two  falls. 
Welter-weight — Johnson  rs.  Carver  II.     Won  by  lohnson. 

Fleavy-weight — Crossen  I's.  Bole.     Won  by  Bole. 
Fencing. — For  total  number  of  points  in  ti\e  minutes. 
dill  T'.T.  Duncanson. 

Duncansim  ■r'.N\  Massey. 
(iill  r.v.  .Ma>soy. 

Massey  won  liy  2,  with  a  total  of  10  points. 

The  officials  were :  Time-keeper,  Mr.  C.  .\.  Ward.  B.A. 

judges  (^f  Boxing.  I'vof.  Williams,  of  I'niversity  of  Toronto; 
.Mr.  Chas.  I'owis.  I'cncing  and  Boxing  Master.  Highfield  Schoc^l ; 
las.  W.  lames.  IVA..  and  Mr.  Crant  Cooper.  B.A.  Referee  of 

I'lMuing,  Mr.  C'has.  Low  is.  Referee  of  Boxing  and  Wrestling. 
\\.  A.  Chai)nian,  ( iym.  Director.  Instructtir.  V..  X.  Chapman, 
C\iii.  Director.  L.  Cros.sen. 
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THE    ANNUAL    GAMES. 

P-*  HE  sixth  annual  tield  clay  was  held  on  ]\Iay  17th  at  Rose- 
dale.  Despite  the  uncertain  appearance  of  the  sky  in  the 

morning  the  afternoon  turned  out  bright  and  warm.  The 

^  attendance  was  a  record  one.  and  though  the  track  was 
rather  slow,  owing  to  the  rain,  good  time  was  made.  Crossen 
won  the  Senior  Championship  with  t^t,  points ;  Edmunds  the 

Boarder's  Championship  with  15.  The  contest  for  the  Junior 
Championship  was  very  close,  Ross  I.  winning  out  by  19  points 

as  against  18  made  by  Grant  I.  The  following  are  tiie  list  of 
events : 

TuESD.vv,  ]\L\v  15TH. 

Half  Mile* — ist.  Burton:  2nd.  Knox;  3rd  Eindlay.  Time. 
2  min.  17  sec. 

Throwing  Cricket  Ball  (Senior)  —  ist.  Swan;  2nd  McKen- 
zie;  3rd,  Bronson.     Distance.  97  yds.  2  ft. 

Throwing  Cricket  Ball  (Junior)  —  ist.  Xorris  H. ;  2nd,  Car- 
Ivle;  3rd.  Ross  IL     Distance  69  yds. 

Kicking-  Football — ist.  Brown;  2nd.  Eraser.  Distance.  116  ft. 
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High  Jump  (Senior)"'' — ist,  I'arsons  L;  2nd,  Crossen;  3rd, 
De  Laplante  I.     Height,  4  ft.  9  in. 

High  Jump  (Junior)* — ist,  Ross;  2nd,  (jrant  i;  3rd  Smith 
IV.     Height,  4  ft.  2  in. 

Standing  Broad  Jump  (Senior)* — 1st,  Crossen:  2nd,  Ed- 
monds; 3rd  De  Laplante  I.     Distance,  9  ft.  2  in. 

Stanchng  IJroad  Jump  ( Junior)*— ist,  Ross  L;  2nd,  Xorris 
11.:  3rd,  Cirant  L     Distance,  <S  ft. 

Running  Broad  Jumj)  (Senior)* — ist,  Crossen;  2nd,  Lee  L; 
3rd,  Edmonds.     Distance,  17  ft.  2  in. 

Running  Broad  Jump  (Junior)* — ist.  Ross  L;  2nd,  (Jrant 
L;  3r(l,  J)avidson  L     Distance,  15  ft. 

Putting  Shot  (16  lbs.)* — ist,  Crossen:  2nd,  Lee  L;  3rd, 
Eraser  I.     Distance,  34  ft.  5  in. 

Thursday.  ^L\y  I/TH. 

220  Yards  Dash  (under  17)  —  ist  Edmunds;  2nd,  Skinner: 
3r(l,  Eindlay.     Time.  25  sec. 

50  Yards  Dash  (Preparatory)  —  ist.  Cassels;  2nd,  Young; 
3rd,  Roli)h.     Time,  7  sec. 

100  Yard  Dash  (Senior)* — ist,  Crossen;  2nd,  Bronson ; 
3rd,  lulmunds.     Time  10  3-5  sec. 

100  Yard  Dash  (under  i^)  —  ist.  Smith  I\'. ;  2nd,  Lewis; 
3rd,  Bicknell.     Time,  123-8  sec. 

Sack  Race — ist,  Macdonald  H.;  2nd,  Carlyle ;  3rd,  Cor- 
hould  L 

Three-Legged  Race — ist.  Parsons  and  Ramsay;  2nd,  Bron- 
son and  Bole. 

220  Yards  Dash  (Senior)* — ist  Edmunds:  2nd,  Ih'onstMi : 
3rd,  ̂ [offatt.  Time,  25  sec. 

100  Yards  Dash  (Junior)* — ist.  Grant  L;  2nd.  Ross  L:  3rd. 
Smith  IV.     Time,  12  min.  2  sec. 

440  Yards  D;ish  (Senior)* — ist.  (lill :  2nd.  l-'indlay.  Time, 
38  4-5  sec. 

220  ̂ 'ards  Dash  (Junior)* — 1st.  Grant  I.:  2nd.  Xorris  H. ; 
3rd,  Ross  1 ;.  Time.  29  2-5  sec. 

Obstacle  Race — ist.  Boyd;  2nd.  Cuwch  II.:  3r(l.  Corlxnild. 
Hurdle  Race  (Senior)* — ist.  Crossen;  2nd.  Brown:  3rd. 

Parsons  1. :  Time.  17  sec. 

Hurdle  Kace  (Junior)* — ist,  G*^(X-h  ;  2nd.  "MacKcnzic:  3rd. 
Grant  L     Time.  19  2-5  sec. 
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Throwing-  the  Hayimer* — ist.  Crossen;  2nd,  De  Laplante  I.; 

3rcl  Lee  1.     Distance,  -j-i^  ft.  3  in. 
One  Mile* — ist,  Knox;  2nd,  Findlay:  3rd.  Gill.  Time, 

5  min.  13  4-5  sec. 

Relay  Race — r  orms  III.  a,  III.  1).  \\ .  a,  W .  b,  V.  and  \\. — 
ist.  Form  IV.;  2nd,  Form  III.  a. 

Consolation  Race  (Junior  and  Senior)  — ist,  Wheeler;  2nd, 
Duncanson. 

Only  races  marked  with  an  asterisk  count  for  Championship. 

All  single  events  count  for  the  Boarders'  Championship. 
The  following  were  the  officers  of  the  day : 

Referee,  H.  B.  Housser;  Starter,  A.  E.  Chapman;  Time- 

keeper, Dr.  Barton;  Measurers,  H.  \\'.  Allen  and  A.  ̂ I.  Douglas; 
Clerk  of  the  Course.  W.  J.  Lea;  Judges,  Mr.  Rol.inson.  ̂ ^Ir. 

Flemino-  and  ]Mr.  Bell. 
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Miscellany, 

A   LETTER    FROM    THE    PHYHCAL    DIRECTOR. 

QS  the  physical  examination  ai  the  boys  for  the  school  year 

is  o\-er,  a  won!  to  the  l)oys  is,  perhaps,  advisable. 
The  examination  in  September  and  May  substan- 

tiated the  fact  that  the  nnitine  life  of  the  college,  with 

the  regular  hours  for  rising,  eating,  retiring,  study  and  recrea- 
tion, is  the  greatest  factor  in  assisting  Nature  to  build  up  the 

bod\-  in  the  way  it  should  grow.  Perhaps  the  outdoor  life  per- 

mitted at  St.  Andrew's  in  an  atmosphere  high  and  wholesome, 
is  responsible  for  a  great  part  of  the  improvement  n«Jted  during 
examination. 

In  the  Septcn-.ber  examination  I  noticed  at  once  the  tan  marks 
on  the  majority  of  the  boys,  bespeaking  a  summer  of  swimming, 
sailing,  canoeing  and  rowing.  These  are  all  excellent  exercises, 
excellent  because  they  are  taken  in  the  open  air.  and  taken  with 

the  enthusiasm  of  piu^e  recreation. 
llo\\e\er,  I  noticed,  also,  and  ([uestioning  elicited  the  truth, 

that  many  of  the  boys  showed  a  tendency  toward  "leanness" 
and  exhausted  vitality,  due  to  too  much  swimming.  Swimming 
was  indulged  in  just  before  and  after  meals  and  all  the  time 

between  meals.  In  other  words  the  whole  dav  was  sjient  in  the 
water. 

Swimming,  as  I  said  before,  is  an  excellent  exercise,  calling 

for  all-round  de\elopment  of  the  muscles.  Every  boy  shoukl  learn 

to  swim,  and  where  conxcnient  should  go  int(~>  the  water  every 
day.  lUn  the  sport  is  more  exhausting  than  the  average  boy 

would  be  inclined  to  think,  and  1  wish  to  warn  you  before  begin- 

ning xoiu"  \acation  to  be  more  careful  regarding  swimming. 

1 1'  yon  like  a  "  di|)  "  before  breakfast,  take  a  "dip."  but  ni^t 
a  swim  of  an\-  distance,  if  \ou  like  a  "distance"  swim  beft^-e 
breakfast,  eat  a  cou]ile  of  crackers  before  you  start. 

\  Couple  of  times  a  day  is  enough  for  the  strongest  b(^y.  antl 
once  a  dav  would  be  better  for  the  maioritv. 
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It  would  seem  almost  unwise  for  me  to  lay  down  rules  of 

physical  training  for  you  during  your  vacation.  It  is  summer, 
you  are  away  from  school  and  you  would  like  to  get  as  far  away 

as  possible  from  "  rules."  But  by  using  a  little  thought  and 
care,  you  can  have  just  as  much  fun,  and  come  back  to  college 
in  the  autumn  in  better  shape  physically  and  mentally. 

I  would  therefore  suggest  that  the  hrst  thing  every  morn- 
ing you  eat  a  cracker  or  two,  then  for  four  or  five  minutes  go 

through  some  of  the  exercises  of  the  "  dumb  bell  drill,"  as  given 
you  l)y  the  gymnasium  director,  Mr.  Chapman,  especially  those 
exercises  which  bring  the  shoulders  well  back.  This  offsets  the 
effects  of  canoeing  and  other  sports  wdiich,  in  developing  the 
chest  tend  to  draw  the  shoulders  forward.  It  also  puts  the 

heart  and  lungs  in  a  proper  position  to  be  strengthened  by  these 

outdoor  exercises.  After  the  exercise  take  a  dip  and  a  rub  dow^n. 
After  each  meal  sit  down  for  a  few  minutes  before  you  start 

any  "'  doings."  In  regard  to  the  various  pastimes  would  advise 

that  you  "  mix  "  them  up  to  some  extent.  Tennis  and  swim- 
ming are  perhaps  the  most  exhausting  sports,  therefore  it  would 

be  w-ell  to  mix  them  in  with  canoeing,  rowing,  golf,  climbing, 
tramping  and  other  sports. 

The  secret  of  getting  the  most  out  of  your  vacation  will  be 

to  get  all  the  recreation  you  want  and  all  the  exercise  you  need. 

My  experience  with  boys  in  preparatory  colleges  is  that  they 
indulge  too  much  in  smoking.  The  reason  I  speak  about  it  is 

this :  Many  of  the  boys,  knowing  that  their  father  and  other  well- 
informed  men  smoke,  naturally  believe  that  this  is  a  guarantee 
of  the  harmlessness  of  tobacco.  Now,  boys,  if  you  consult  the 
examination  charts  vou  wdll  at  once  notice  that  many  of  the  boys 

have  grown  two  and  three  inches  in  the  ten  months.  Also  some 

have  gained  from  twenty  to  thirty  pounds  in  weight.  Do  you 
not  see  how  Nature  is  putting  forth  her  best  efforts  (and  at 

your  age  thev  are  the  best  efforts  Nature  ever  does  put  forth) 
to  build  you  up  into  your  best  possible  physique.  And  yet  you 
would  retard  her  efforts  by  using  tobacco.  That  tobacco  does 

retard  development  in  the  growing  boy  cannot  be  (|uestioned. 
Now,  if  you  desire  to  be  like  some  men  you  know,  who 

smoke  to  be  sociable  and  so  forth,  you  should  wait  until  you 

are  out  of  boy's  estate,  and  have  received  the  best  that  Nature 
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can  gi\e  you  in  hcii^lit,  width  and  depth  of  chest,  width  of 
shf)iilders,  and  strength  of  heart  and  lungs. 

In  regard  tn  tlie  ])h}-sical  wcjrk  for  next  year,  more  time  and 
attention  will  he  given  to  the  systematizing  of  the  gymnasium 
work  and  sports.  Aside  from  the  regular  gymnasium  work, 

every  hoy  will  he  encouraged  to  take  up  at  least  one  line  of 
athletics,  for  physiological  reasons. 

In  the  gymnasium  ])roper,  the  regular  routine  work  will  be 
pushed,  and  in  addition  to  the  indoor  games,  regular  monthly 
athletic  and  gymnastic  contests  will  he  held  in  the  various  grades. 

1  h()\)e  that  each  fellow  will  get  the  most  out  of  his  vacation, 

and  return  to  college  in  September  prepared  for  a  year  of  all- 
round  work.  I  AS.  W.  Baktox,  ]\LD. 

THE   SUNDAY    EVENING    SERVICES. 

1^  N  account  of  the  success  of  the  Sunday  evening  services 
before  Easter,  the  Principal  arranged  for  a  new  series 
to  ])e  gi\cn  during  the  summer  term.  A  neat  schedule 
of  these  services  was  printed  and  copies  sent  to  friends 

of  the  College,  with  the  result  that  we  have  had  a  few  visitors 

every  Sunday  evening.  A  change  from  last  term  was  the  read- 
ing of  the  first  lesson  by  one  of  the  prefects.. 

The  first  of  this  series  of  special  addresses  was  given  on  May 

r)th  by  l^ew  Robert  Laird,  who  spoke  on  "  Companions."  "  Few 

things."  he  said.  "  have  so  niuch  influence  on  oiu*  lives,  tor  good 
or  bad.  as  the  friendshii)s  we  form  and  the  ])eople  we  asscKiate 

with."  ̂ \r.  Laird's  striking  personality  and  his  \  irile  manner  of 
addressing  made  his  remarks  strike  home. 

On  May  13th  we  had  a  strong  address  from  Dr.  McTavish. 

who  used  as  his  text  the  College  motto.  **  Watch  ye.  stand  fast 

in  the  faith.  t|uit  you  like  men.  be  strong."  With  this  as  a  basis 
he  drew  a  picture  of  a  perfect  character,  one  in  which  mental 
alertness.  religi(»us  conviction  and  moral  courage,  together  with 

perseverance,  are  united,  lie  closed  his  address  by  ihe  exhorta- 

tion. "  Ouit  vou  like  men.  be  stroni"." 
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On  ̂ iay  27th  we  enjoyed  a  splendid  sermon  from  Rev. 

Canon  Cody.  His  subject  was  "  Moral  Courage/'  and  he  took 
as  his  text,  John  1 1.  7  :  "  Let  us  go  again  into  Judea."  In  speak- 

ing of  this  splendid  example  of  courage  on  the  part  of  Christ, 
he  dwelt  upon  the  lack  of  men  nowadays  who  have  the  courage 
of  their  convictions. 

The  fourth  special  address  was  given  on  June  3rd  by  Rev.  Dr. 
Tovell,  who  gave  a  straight  talk  to  the  boys  on  physical,  moral 
and  mental  development. 

The  remaining  services,  to  be  given  by  Rev.  J.  O.  !\Iiller  and 
the  Principal,  are  being  looked  forward  to  with  pleasure  and 

expectation.  All  appreciate  greatly  the  kindness  of  the  ministers 
who  have  spoken  to  us,  in  leaving  their  own  congregations  to 
speak  to  us  in  a  way  that  has  been  both  profitable  and  pleasant. 

WiSHART. 

THE    CADET    CORPS. 

ifT  ITH  the  roll  of  drums,  the  flash  of  arms  and  the  swinging 

of  the  kilts,  the  Cadet  Company — -prophesied  from  time 
immemorial — has  made  its  formal  bow  to  the  world  in 

general. 
The  idea  Avas  long  scoffed  at.  But  with  military  precision 

the  corps  progressed  until  at  the  appearance  of  the  uniforms 

the  last  "  knocker  "  ceased  to  "  knock,"  and  the  company  was  a 
real  thing. 

It  is  true  they  have  called  our  sporrans  chatelaines ;  they  have 

spoken  of  our  plaids  as  steamer  rugs,  and,  disgraceful  to  relate, 
they  have  even  accused  us  of  having  on  false  rotundity  under  the 
spats.    Yet  the  Gaelic  garb  is  still  serene,  and  here  to  stay. 

The  company  has  been  very  fortunate  in  having  a  most 

efficient  drill  instructor,  Sergt,  A.  R.  Hatt,  of  the  Gordon  High- 
landers. Sergt.  Hatt  is  a  soldier  with  a  great  deal  of  experience, 

and  has  smelt  powder  in  India  and  South  Africa.  He  has  been 

very  painstaking  and  interested  in  the  drills,  and  any  success  the 
corps  may  have  attained  is  largely  owing  to  his  services. 

The  first  public  appearance  of  the  company  was  in  Queen's 
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J'ark  on  April  24tli,  when  the  Cadets  of  Toronto  were  reviewed 
by  H.R.H.  Prince  Arthur  of  Connaught.  The  manoeuvres 
consisted  of  a  royal  salute,  an  inspection  by  His  Royal  Highness 
and  staff,  and  a  march  past.  The  officers  present  were  greatly 
pleased  witli  the  ai)|)earance  of  the  corps. 

On  the  14th  of  May  the  Cadets  were  inspected  by  Col. 
Denison.  and  a  favorable  report  was  sent  to  the  General  Officer 
Commanding. 

On  the  evening  of  I^-iday.  the  li^th,  tlie  company  took  part 
for  the  first  time  in  one  of  the  regimental  drills  of  the  48th  High- 

landers, and  was  \ery  cordially  welcomed  by  Col.  Robertson  and 
the  officers  and  men  of  the  regiment. 

On  the  following  Sunday  the  Cadets  paraded  with  the  High- 

landers to  service  at  St.  Andrew's  Church.  The  sermon  was 
preached  Iw  the  Rev.  T.  Crawford  P.rown.  and  music  was  fur- 

nished by  the  regimental  band. 

On  Victoria  Day  the  48th  Highlanders  and  the  St.  Andrew's 
Cadets  were  entertained  at  Government  House,  at  the  invitation 

of  His  Honor  the  Lieutenant-Governor  and  Mrs.  Clark.  The 

ceremony  of  "trooping  the  colour"  was  performed.  It  was  a 
splendid  affair,  and  the  brilliant  uniforms  in  a  setting  of  green, 

with  the  old  grey  house  in  the  background,  made  a  picturesque 

scene.  The  cercmou)-  itself  was  very  impressixe  and  full  of 
stately  military  airs,  and  was  stirring  enough  to  excite  a  feeling 
of  ram])ant  militarism  in  the  heart  of  the  most  peaceful  citizen. 
After  the  mameuvres  were  over  His  Honor  made  a  speech  of 

w  elcome  to  the  regiment,  which  was  responded  to  by  the  Colonel. 
Refreshments  were  then  s?r\cd  in  marciuees  placed  on  the  lawn. 

This  occasion  closed  the  season  for  the  Cadet  Corps.  As  an 
initial  vear  it  could  not  have  been  better,  and  we  have  had  a  very 

fair  glimi)se  into  military  life.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  next  year 
more  time  will  be  given  to  shooting,  and  that  the  Gordon  tartan 
will  achieve  fame  at  the  ranges  as  well  as  on  the  parade  ground. 

The  officers  and  non-commissioned  officers  for  1905-6  were 

Capt.  Cooper.  Lieuts.  Massey  and  Driscoll,  Color-Sergt.  Wood 
and  Sergts.  Crossen,  Gill  and  Ouncanson. 

C.  V.  M. 
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A    CADET'S    TALE. 

HU^IBLE  college  cadet.  I. 

A  private,  and  one  who  ol)eys 
His  captain  on  the  drilling  days 

\\'ith  dull  and  unobservant  eye. 

I  am  named  fool,  or  e\"en  worse; 
Yes,  once  my  red-haired  sergeant  had 

The  cheek  to  swear ;  'twas  very  bad  ; 
His  words  were  to  the  point,  and  terse. 

Through  wintry  dull  and  springtime  shine 
We  drilled,  and.  drilling,  how  we  worked! 

And,  though  my  share  I  ne\'er  shirked. 
AMien  things  went  wrong  the  fault  was  mine. 

Or  so  they  said,  with  many  cries. 
And  if  when  standing  in  the  ranks 

I  played  my  customary  pranks. 
They  told  me  things,  with  words  unwise. 

But  one  fine  day,  when  in  our  kilts 

\\"e  amble  out  onto  parade. 
Though  very  crooked  is  the  plaid. 

The  knocker  fades  away  and  wilts. 

\\'ith  roll  of  drums  and  tiash  of  arms 
And  dust  got  up  in  clouds,  the  pen 
Cannot  describe  our  joy.     Ah !  then 

\\*e  long  for  one  of  war's  alarms. 

As  sparrows  glitt'ring  far  and  near, 
\\'e  swing  adown  the  college  drive. 
On  war  we  feel  that  we  could  thrive; 

Of  bullets  we  would  have  no  fear. 
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Prince  Artlmr  th()U<i;-ht.  in  one  pntn'l  liour 
As  lined  np  silently  we  stc^cjd. 
While  hunied   imr  military  blood. 

Of  all  the  corps,  we  were  the  flower. 

One  Friday  nis^iit  we  had  a  drill. 

At  lirst  'twas  g'reat.  Init  later,  when 
The  City  ILall  clock  rang  out  ten, 

By  that  time  we'd  (|uite  had  our  fill. 

'Twas  very  hot  one  Thursda\-  nmrn. 
To  troop  the  colour  we  were  out. 

Our  throats  sustained  an  utter  drought; 
The  heat   was  hardly  to  be  borne. 

At  last  we  rush  toward  the  tent, 

The  ])romised  lemonade  to  find. 
Alas!    the  fates  were  still  unkind — 

Hot  coffee  was  the  one  drink  sent. 

I  will  not  speak  of  church  parade; 
The  thought  of  it  doth  give  me  pain. 
But  seven  turned  out  through  the  rain ; 

Their  memory  will  never  fade. 

At  last  my  story  is  (|uite  through. 
And.  cnmrades,  ])lease  remember  this: 
11iat,  tlKuigli  my  tale  s])eaks  not  of  bliss. 

In  ex'ery  detail  it   is  true. 
v..  MrRR.w  Wrong 
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TRANSLATIONS. 

'HE  following-  are  translations  from  the  works  of  Jean  Paul 
Richter : 

^T  No  two  persons  are  ever  more  confidential  and  cor- 
dial than  Avhen  they  are  censuring  a  third. 

If  vou  are  unable    to  refute  an  argument,  you  find  fault  with 
the  way  in  which  it  is  put. 

^Jealousy  constitutes  the  sole  difference  between  love  and 
friendship.  Friendship  has  therefore  one  pleasure,  and  love  one 
pain,  the  more. 

It  is  of  little  avail  that  fortune  makes  us  rich,  if  our  desires 

make  us  poor  again. 

The  timid  fear  before  danger,  the  cowardly  in  the  midst  of 
it.  and  the  courageous  after  it  is  over. 

It  is  as  hard  to  pro\-e  anything  to  women  as  to  lawyers. 

Scars  grow  with  the  body;  so  do  stings  of  conscience. 

Necessity  is  the  mother  of  the  arts ;  but  also  the  grandmother 
of  vices. 

Where  man  is,  infinity  begins. 

Poverty  is  the  only  burden  which  grows  heavier  when  loved 
ones  help  to  bear  it. 

Man  is  like  horse-radish:  the  more  it  is  grated  the  more  it 

bites.  The  satirist  is  sadder  than  the  jester,  for  the  same  reason 

that  the  ourang-outang  is  more  melancholy  than  the  monkey — 
because  he  is  nobler. 

He  who  no  longer  aspires  to  be  more  than  a  man  will  be  less 
than  a  man. 

A  being  in  whom  the  thought  of  immortality  can  arise  cannot 
be  mortal. 

He  who  sacrifices  health  to  knowledge  will  find  that  he  has  in 

most  cases  sacrificed  knowledge,  too. 

The  courtesy  with  which  I  receive  a  stranger,  and  the  civility 

I  show  him,  form  the  background  on  which  he  paints  my  portrait. 
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EXCHANGES. 

I Y' E  are  glad  to  welcome  for  the  tirst  time  to  our  Exchange 
Department  The  Dalhoiisic  Gaccttc.  Its  articles  are 

all  most  interesting  and  its  exchange  column  is  excel- 

lent.    We  sincerely  hope  it  continues  to  exchange. 

7  he  Magnet  is  also  one  of  (jur  new  exchanges.  Its  editors 

are  certainly  to  be  congratulated. 

We  have  also  receixed  for  the  lirst  time  7 he  MeMaster 

Monthly.  We  welcome  it.  and  h()i)e  from  now  on  to  be  able 

to  record  it  each  month  u])on  the  exchange  tiles  of  this  college 

paper. 

The  appearance,  etc.,  of  the  Mohegaiiite  is  excellent,  but  it 

lacks  greatly  in  amount  of  matter  and  illustration.  In  the  last 

number,  howexer.  this  fault  is  remedied  by  the  addition  of  several 
tine  cuts. 

There  are  two  papers  from  wliich  we  have  not  received 

exchanges  since  Easter,  viz..  The  Rez'ieze,  Western  Canada  Col- 

lege, and  The  Aevoama.  Miss  I  lawke's  School,  Rochester. 
We  miss  these  pajiers.  and  hope  they  will  again  exchange  with 
us. 

Among  the  other  exchanges  are:  Tlie  Blue  aiul  Whife, 

Rothesay  College,  Rothesay.  X.l). ;  77/t'  Queen's  I'nk-ersitv 

Jonrn.il.  Queen's  Cni\ersit\-.  l\.ingstt)n.  Out. :  Lux  Coluiiibia)hi, 
Columbia  College.  Xew  Westminster,  B.C.;  The  luv^le.  St. 

John's  .School,  Montreal.  ( jue. ;  .S7.  Margaret's  Chrouiele.  St. 

Margaret's  College,  Toronto,  Out.;  Aefa  Riillian.i,  Ridlev  Col- 
lege, St.  Catharines. 

We  wish  to  thank  all  those  wlm  ha\e  exchanged  with  us.  anvl 

hope  that  each  and  e\ery  one.  along  with  man}'  others.  ma\"  be 
lound  on  our  exchansje  list  the  coniin^'  \ear. 
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CANADIAN    CAMPING   SONG. 

"  A  white  tent  pitched  by  a  glassy  lake, 
Well  under  a  shady  tree, 

Or  Ijy  rippling-  rills  from  the  grand  old  hills, 
Is  the  summer  home  for  me. 

I  fear  no  blaze  of  the  noontide  rays, 

For  the  woodland  glades  are  mine. 

The  fragrant  air.  and  that  perfume  rare — 
The  odour  of  forest  pine. 

''  A  cooling  plunge  at  the  break  of  day, 
A  paddle,  a  row,  or  sail ; 

With  always  a  tish  for  a  midday  dish. 

And  plenty  of  Adam's  ale; 
With  rod  or  gun,  or  in  hammock  swung, 

We  glide  thro'  the  pleasant  days; 
When  darkness  falls  on  our  canvas  walls 

We  kindle  the  camp-fire's  blaze. 

*'  From  out  of  the  gloom  sails  the  silvery  moon 
O'er  forests  dark  and  still ; 

Xow  far,  now  near,  ever  sad  and  clear. 

Comes  the  plaint  of  whip-poor-will ; 

With  song  and  laugh,  and  with  kindly  chaf¥, 

We  startle  the  birds  above ; 

Then  rest  tired  heads  on  our  cedar  beds, 

And  dream  of  the  ones  we  love.'' 
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Skits. 

\\  r<»n_ii;-  will  lint  1)0  a])i)r(iac]ie(l  in  regard  to  liis  Rhodes  schol- 
arship relations.  I  lowever.  it  is  generally  thought  that  ''  PhcEbe  " 

will  acce|)t  the  opportunity,  as  it  will  allow  him  to  get  h'.nglisli ideas  about  the  Tariff  Reduction. 

?^racriilli\  ray  intends  to  drop  several  subjects  that  he  is  now 

taking,  as  his  course  at  S.P.S.  next  year  will  include  only  ama- 

teur photograph}-.  Specializing  is  not.  as  a  rule,  considered  a 
good  thing.  There  is  a  bright  future  ahead  of  Mac,  however, 
and  he  may  some  day  have  a  studio  of  his  own  on  York  Street. 

There  has  not  been  an  incident  in  college  life  for  years  and 
years  to  be  more  regretted  than  the  fact  that  indoor  baseball 

should  rob  cricket  of  "  Ching  "  McArthur,  one  of  the  grandest 
l)ats  in  the  history  of  S.A.C.  cricket. 

My!  Just  t(i  think  how  the  time  flies!  A  few  more  years 

and  "  Tiny  "  .McLachlan  may  be  teaching  the  gentle  art  of 
needlecraft  in  some  girls"  school. 

The  hrst  cricket  team,  after  hearing  that  one  of  the  prep. 

schools  was  trying  to  kidnap  Alacpherson,  took  the  extra  precau- 

tion of  having  two  jM'ivate  detectives  keep  constant  watch  over 
''  Bill  "  so  nothing  vould  hap])en  to  him. 

Any  boy  wishing  to  i)rocure  a  photograph  of  Dimcanson  or 
Duff  before  leaxing  S.A.C.  may  do  so  l)y  applying  at  the  office. 
There  are  se\eral  different  positicMis.  and  it  may  be  stated  that 
the  demand  is  so  large  that  three  ha\e  alreadv  been  sold. 

A  \\eek  or  two  ago  "  Cucumber"  Mulholland  made  the  an- 
nouncement that  any  boy  in  the  college  wishing  to  take  a  picture 

of  him  in  llighland  costume  could  do  so  for  the  small  price  of 

tw  cnty-Ihe  cents.  lAidently  trade  \\;is  not  \erv  brisk,  for  we 
see  that  he  is  w>\\  willing  to  be  taken  for  a  two-cent  stamp. 
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The  Literary  Society  have  decided,  after  much  deliberation, 

to  present  Massey  with  a  leather  medal  for  the  bra\ery  and  nerve 
he  displayed  at  the  different  public  appearances  of  the  Cadet 
Corps. 

Massey  has  bet  ̂ lahlengeni  three  weeks'  pocket  money  that 
he  can  drink  more  lemonade  at  the  garden  party  than  can  (3ur 
friend  from  sunny  Africa. 

Xot  that  anything  disparaging  should  be  said  about  cricket, 
however,  the  game  has  gone  a  little  too  far  in  the  school  when 

"  Doc  "  Wishart  sacrifices  from  ten  to  fifteen  minutes  three  times 
a  week  playing  it. 

It  was  war  to  the  knife  when  AIcLachlan  and  ̂ ^lassey  started 
their  campaign  to  see  which  would  get  in  the  cricket  team  picture 
as  scorer. 

How  is  it  that  A\'rong  so  heartily  endorses  plaid  trousers  for 
the  Cadet  Corps  ?     Aren't  kilts  all  right,  "  Phoebe  "  ? 

The  enthusiasm  ran  so  high  after  the  Cadets'  march  past  the 
Prince  that  Lieut.  Massey  was  surrounded  by  a  mob,  consisting 

of  about  seventy-live  girls,  which  was  determined  to  Hobsonize 

our  \'incent. 

A  number  of  the  boys  who  are  graduating  this  June  are 
going  around  from  room  to  room  picking  up  little  mementoes 
here  and  there,  just  so  they  will  remember  the  old  place. 

It  does  not  necessarily  follow  that  the  cadet  who  was  around 

trying  to  borrow  bath  towels  before  the  parade  was  the  bov  with 
the  largest  chest.     Does  it,  Vinny? 

•'  There  is  nothing  new  under  the  sun,"  Tovell  was  heard  to 
say  after  carefully  examining  the  bureau  in  his  room. 

Gill,  on  street-car.  to  Ike:  "  Isn't  it  funny  that  everyone  you 
see  on  the  car  seems  to  be  going  somewhere?" 
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Xo  doubt  but  it  will  be  a  surpri>e  to  many  to  learn  that  it 

took  only  two  bottles  of  "  Seven  Sutherland  Sisters  "  to  produce 
Lynd's  dainty  sideburns. 

It  is  reported  that  Bronson  has  consented  to  write  a  number 

of  articles  for  the  sporting  department  of  the  Ladies"  Home 
Journal,  entitled  "  How  I  rose  from  the  lowest  rank  to  the 

position  of  the  most  popular  boy  in  S.A.C."  A  word  to  the  wise 
is  sufficient,  boys;  so  please  do  your  best  to  hinder  Harry  from 
ruining  his  thus  far  truthful  career. 

First  Junior  House  Boy:  "What  did  Bronson  give  you 
that  three  cents  for?" 

Second  Junior  House  Boy :  ''  Oh.  that  was  because  I  write 
Skits  for  the  Review  about  him." 

Miller:  "  Sir,  it  has  the  masculine  gender  in  the  book." 
"Mr.    W — :   "Well,  you  see.   Miller,   they  akvays  put  the 

masculine  gender  sometimes." 

Leask :  "  I  know  six  ways  to  make  pies,  and  three  ways  to 

cook  steak." 
Carxer :    "  Go  down  and  show  the  cook." 

Elderly  lady  at  prize-giving,  as  Wrong  H.,  McLaren  H.. 

and  MacPherson  H.,  go  forward  to  receive  prizes :  "My !  Those 
Secundus  boys  must  be  a  clever  lot.  There  are  three  of  them  up 

there  at  one  time !" 

Mr.  Cooper:    "Wood,  take  an  hour  for  eating  candy." 

W' ood  n. :   "  Sir,  Lll  give  you  a  piece  if  you'll  take  it  off." 

?\rcFarlane  to  Newman,  who  is  pulling  his  hair:  "  Quit  your 
bull-dozing." 

M;mv  i)e»)ple  have  remarked  on  the  tact  that  Tovell  is  never 

hap])v  unless  he  is  in  ̂ Lassey"s  company.  Doubtless  there  is  a method  in  his  madness. 
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j\Ir.  Cooper  gave  a  question  about  a  man  selling  water  in 
milk. 

''  Housser:    "  Do  they  do  that  here,  sir?"* 
IMcXeil :    ''  You're  not  a  boarder !" 

Fraser  IL  to  the  master,  in  study:   "  May  I  take  a  bath,  sir?"' 
Master:    ''Not  before  your  usual  time." 
Fraser,  pleadingly :    "  Sir,  I  haven't  had  a    bath  for    three 

weeks." 
Chorus:    "Let  him  go,  sir!" 

j\Ir.  B — :   '"  What  is  the  feminine  of  monk?" 

Denovan  :    '' ^Monkey,  sir!" 

It  is  rumored  that  George  Chase  has  a  job  of  scene  lifter 
with  Richard  Mansfield. 

Ching  says  that  every  time  McNeil  calls  him  a  "  toothless 

old  hag,"  he  intends  to  take  ten  cents  off  the  debt  he  owes  him. 

Lately  there  has  been  a  marked  feeling  of  uneasiness  in  the 

camp  of  "  the  chosen." 

Ching,  grasping  a  young  sparrow  by  the  throat :  ''  Say  uncle, 

gol  darn  ye.'  ' 

Duncanson  is  very  enthusiastic  over  the  effects  of  Herpicide 

on  dandruff".  In  fact,  he  has  so  interested  a  few  of  the  boys  in 
the  matter  that  they  take  it  as  a  matter  of  habit  now.  His 

Herpicide,  too. 

"  Yes,"  said  Winans,  with  a  self-pleased  smile,  "  I  have  saved 

all  my  money  for  five  weeks,"  and  before  the  admiring  eyes  of 
some  boys  from  the  Ji-^iiior  House  he  proudly  held  out  sixty- 
three  cents. 

Forgie  has  led  a  large  crowd  of  camp  followers  (unsuccess- 
fully) during  the  past  year. 
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Mr.  Cooper,  in  giving  an  arithmetic  question :  "  If  I  had  my 
Hfe  insured  for  $i,ooo  at  2  per  cent,  how  much  would  I  get  if 

1  (hed?" 

Prep.  Infant:    "  What  time  is  it.  sir?" 
Mr.  W — n  :    ''  Quarter  past  ten." 
P.  I.  (doubtfully)  :  "  I'lease,  sir.  I  am  just  fifteen  minutes 

past !" 

Crossen  informed  a  few  friends  the  other  day  that  Ike  would 

make  the  half  line  next  year  if  he  gained  fifteen  more  pounds. 

Just  think  of  the  prospects  of  a  team  with  a  half  line  composed 

of  Crossen,  (Iraham  and — Goggin ! 

Hope :  "  Sir,  may  I  have  leave  to  get  a  book  from  my 

room  ?" 
Mr.  Segwick:  ''Yes,  at  the  usual  rate  of  two  quarters;  no 

discount  to  students." 

Why  is  Reynold's  hair  like  the  Siamese  twins?  Because  it 
can't  l)e  parted. 

Mr.  B —  to  Gibson  (who  is  staring  at  him)  :  "  Look  at  your 

book,  Gibson,  and  don't  stare  into  a  vacancy." 

Trixy  Gunn  and  Annie  Duft'  have  bought  Cooke's  tourist 
stop-over  tickets. 

Vincent  ]\Iassey,  "  The  Officers'  Mess." 

During  the  hot  weather  ^Ir.  Cooper's  open-work  gown  will 
come  in  handy. 

Mr.  S — to  Hope,  as  the  latter  came  through  the  door: 

"  Don't  make  that  door  squeak  so." 

Hope:    "  It's  a  musical  door,  sir!" 
Mv.  S — :  "Of  course;  we  must  have  such  things  to  amuse 

babies  of  vour  kind." 
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Winans  desires  to  inform  the  school  once  and  for  all  that 

he  has  only  one  fifty-pound  weight  tied  to  his  feet  when  he 

hangs  on  the  parallel  bars.  He  believes  that  a  gradual  stretch- 
ing of  the  cartilages  is  better  than  a  sudden  alteration. 

'*  Ching "  Mcx^rthur.  America's  favorite  contortionist,  will 
be  seen  at  Hanlan's  Point  this  summer. 

Stewart's  imported  English  suit  is  certainly  uncommon,  and 
doubtless  a  great  number  of  people  would  like  to  know  the 

address  of  the  tailor,  but,  ̂ ^■ell — "  Canada  for  the  Canadians." 

Burk's  birthday  w^as  the  other  day  and  he  got  a  cake,  but 
who  saw  it? 

It  is  easily  seen  that  the  price  of  eggs  has  gone  down  to 
almost  nothing.     We  have  them  for  breakfast  sometimes. 

Fraser  II.  to  Mr.  Sedgwick:   "  May  I  get  a  book?" 

Mr.  Sedgwick:    ''  If  you  take  an  hour." 
Fraser  II. :    "  I  thought  it  was  only  a  half-hour?" 
Mr.  Sedgwick:    "  It  will  be  an  hour  and  a  half  if  you  chew^ 

the  rag.    Do  you  want  to  get  the  book  or  not?" 

Fraser  II.'  (angrily)  :     "  No!" 

Mr.  C — :  "I'll  give  an  hour  to  the  next  fellow  that  ties 

knots  in  my  gown!" 

Ross  I.  to  Fraser  II. :    "  I've  got  a  great  face  for  pie." 
Fraser  II. :    ''  You  mean  you've  got  a  pie  for  a  face." 

Echoes  from  2y :  "  I'm  the  only  star  that  glitters  on  Broad- 

way." 

Mr.   F   g:    "Hale,  put  your  feet  in.  and  if  there  isn't 
room  under  the  seat,  leave  them  in  the  prayer  hall." 

Mr.  C   :  "  Tra  la  la  la  la,  tra  la  la  la  la  !"  etc.  etc.,  etc.  etc ! 
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Found :  (  i )  At  the  door  of  Room  27,  on  the  night  of  the 

24th,  a  yellow  pail,  e\'idently  belonging  to  a  master;  owner  may 
have  same  by  applying  to  the  finders.  (2)  One  brass  cuff  link, 
on  the  night  of  the  28th  of  May,  among  the  debris  in  Room  16, 

bearing  initials  "G.C.";  owner  may  have  same  by  applying  at 
the  above  room. 

Some  of  the  boys  were  thinking  of  putting  on  the  platform 

some  night  "  The  Merchant  of  Venice."  The  masters  think  it 
would  help  the  boys  greatly  in  matriculation.  The  cast  of  char- 

acters so  far  is:  Antonio,  "  Trixy  "  Gunn;  Bassanio,  McLach- 
lin;  Gratiano,  AlcXicoll;  Portia,  Leask;  Xarissa,  Graham; 

Young  Gobbo,  Chase;  Old  Gobbo,  ]\IcArthur;  Shylock,  Stuart; 
Jessica,  To\el ;  Duke  of  Venice,  Massey;  assisted  by  the  little 

jumping  rabbit,  Carver  I. 

Sir  Henry  Irving  died  just  in  time  to  escape  being  '^  Chased  " 
out  of  his  position  at  the  head  of  his  profession. 

1 

i\Ir.  W   e   (coming  into  Room  27)  :  "  Any  charge    for 

that.  Chase?" 

Just  like  Chase!  (Shea's). 

Duff  (to  Evans)  :  "  Where's  your  blazer.  Evans?" 
Evans:     "  Oh,  Ching  wont'  let  me  wear  it  after  tea." 

It  is  reported  that  the  gramophone  had  a  nightmare. 

Sands  (on  Saturday  afternoon)  :  "  Cras.  I  can't  loen 

pooetrie !" 

Carver  I.  ( in  his  sleep  after  his  trip  to  Niagara)  :  *'  Where 
was  I  yesterday?    Um !    Eh!" 

Mr.  W   d:    "Take  an  hour,  Coatsworth." 
At  that  time  the  unfortunate  was  enjoying  tlic  balniv  breezes 

of   laniaica. 
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Prefect  (calling  evening  roll)  :     "  Stuart  I." 
General  chorus  :     "  Adsum !" 

We  notice  there  is  less  draft  on  the  flat  since  Kydd  left. 

Hale  (dressing  for  church)  :  ''A  stiff  shirt  on  me. 
Well    !  !  !" 

Cutler  (taking  a  bath):  ''Gee,  fellows!  I  feel  like  doing 

Gym  work." 

A\'hy  didn't  they  have  a  fat  man's  race  for  the  benefit  of  one 
of  the  inmates  of  Room  17? 

Somebody  (to  "  Pickles  ")  :  "  Why  don't  you  get  your  room 

papered  while  you're  getting  it  molded,  *  Pickles  '  ?  " 
"  Pickles  "  :  ''  Oh,  I  can  take  the  molding  home,  but  I  can't 

take  the  paper." < 

Winans  and  "Doc  "  \\'ishart  have  commenced  lending  money 
at  two  per  cent,  per  day.  No  wonder  they  can  buy  their  own 
car  fare  now. 

Ching  (rushing  up  the  aisle  of  the  Majestic  Theatre)  :  "  Take 

that  pistol  away  from  that  man's  ear.  or  I  set  Forgie  on  you." 

The  doors  are  locked,  the  windows  nailed, 

The  fire  escapes  they  are  too  high ; 
But  ah !  at  last  we  have  not  failed — 

The  dining-room  windows  are  the  pie. 

The  nice  green  rubber-plant  which  decorated  one  of  the 
dining-room  tables  has  taken  yellow  fever  owing  to  too  much 
nourishment. 

Our  butter  which  we  put  away  for  dinner  has  been  disap- 
pearing lately.  Detective  Forgie  is  on  the  track,  and  we  hope 

soon  to  have  the  guilty  party. 
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Mr.  White  (to  Hale)  :  "Ha\-e  you  been  throwing  water  on 

the  second  flat,  boys?" 

Hale:  "  Xo,  sir.  1  just  turned  the  pitcher  upside  down,  and 

gravity  did  the  rest.     I  could  not  help  it.  sir!'' 

Two  inmates  of  Kdoni  30  have  decided  to  celebrate  the  clos- 
ing of  school  in  a  most  appropriate  manner,  much  to  the  relief 

of  their  neighbors,  as  the  warm  weather  is  approaching. 

It  is  reported  that  Sothern  is  about  to  retire  from  behind  the 

footlights  and  yield  the  palm  to  a  promising  young  actor  wdio 

has  been  holding  free  rehearsals  on  the  top  flat. 

AMien  volunteers  are  called  for  to  form  the  S.A.C.  fire 

brigade  a  prominent  second  flat  master  will  undoubtedly  be 

found  in  the  ranks,  as  he  has  already  distinguished  himself  in 
that  line. 

The  eastern  end  of  the  top  flat  is  certainly  not  lacking  in 
vocalists. 

One  of  a  group  of  boys :  "  We  were  the  losers  when  '  Daft'y  ' 

left." 
Group,  in  chorus:  "He  has  a  sweater,  tie.  pair  socks,  etc.. 

of  mine." 

Mr.  Cooper's  gown  has  caused  such  a  lot  of  excitement  in 
the  school  that  scientists  came  to  see  it.  and  pronmuiced  it  one 

of  the  wonders  of  the  world,  ranking  ninth  with  Quaker  puffed 
rice. 

Mr.  W. :     "  Is  that  a  candy  you  have  in  your  mouth?" 

Boy:     "  Yes.  sir. 

Mr.  W. :    "  I\it  it  in  the  basket." 

Boy:  "  Sir.  it's  gt>ing  there  as  ([uickly  as  it  can." 
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A  Serge   Suit  for 

College    Wear 

In  connection  with  woolens  the  name 

"  Canadian  "  used  to  be  a  reproach.  The  high 

quality  of  Semi-ready  "  Blunoz  "  serge  has  made 
it  a  boast. 

There  is  nothing  made  in  Canada  that  can 

touch  it  in  quality,  and  only  the  best  that  crosses 
the  ocean  can. 

Only  one  mill  in  Canada  is  capable  of  pro- 
ducing such  a  serge  as  bears  the  Semi-ready 

trade  mark  of  "  Blunoz,"  and  we  control  its 
output. 

From  the  yarn  to  the  finished  piece  we 

carefully  guard  its  quality,  so  you  can  depend 

on  every  yard  to  give  the  best  service  and  always 
look  well. 

"  Blunoz  "  serge  can  be  had  only  in  Semi- 
ready  tailored  garments. 

We  would  like  to  show  you  a  Semi-ready 
"  Blunoz  "  suit. 

Semi-ready 
Tailoring 

22    King    Street    West,  Toronto 
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The  doctors  pronounce   it   harmless. — Chase. 

A  certain  very  diminutive  St.  Andrew's  boy  was  the  escort 
of  a  very  pretty  girl  on  the  occasion  of  the  Whitby  Conversat. 

Charhe  Ward,  '04,  was  there,  and,  feehng  a  fatherly  interest 

in  all  St.  Andrew's  boys,  begged  to  be  introduced. 
It  was  here  that  the  embryo  Rockefeller  scented  a  great 

opportunity. 

"  Well.''  he  said,  "  if  I  introduce  you  will  you  take  off  my 
detention?" 

Ward  tried  to  compromise,  but  the  youngster  was  firm.  So 

at  last  the  bargain  was  made.  Trul}-.  the  youth  with  the  pretty 
sister  has  discovered  the  royal  road  to  learning. — Acta  Vie- 
to  riano. 

Nobody  works  like  Haywood ;  , 

He's  a  perfect  dear — 
Studies  three  hours  each  night 

So's  to  pass  each  year. 
He  never  reaches  first,  though ; 

He  comes  second  or  third. 

He  has  the  merriest  "Ha!  ha!" 
You  ever  heard. 

First  Boy:     "  Say,  do  }(iu  want  to  see  an  earthquake?" 

Second  Boy:     "Sure." 

First  Boy:  "All  right,  then;  nobody  learn  their  geometry 
for  to-morrow." 

Dr.  M. :    "  Now.  finish  zis  piece  to  zee  end." 

Mr.  F — n — 1 — y:    "  ]'\u  teaching  \'la  to  read  now." 

Master:     "Wouldn't  you  like  to  see  yourself  laugh?" 
Havwood  :     "  No.  sir,  T  wouldn't." 
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|( 

^il 

A  Young  Man's  Store 
OUNG  MEN  set  the  fashions. 
If  it  were  left  to  their  fathers, 

style  in  men's  dress  would 
come  to  a  stand-still. 

Recognizing  the  young 

man  as  chief  factor,  the  Men's 
Store  has  exercised  special 
effort  to  please  him.  We 

pride  ourselves  upon  the  per- 
fection to  which  we  have 

brought  our  ready-to-wear 
clothing.  Difficult,  indeed,  to 
choose  between  our  ready- 
to-wear  clothes  and  the  aver- 

age tailor-made  garments.  In 

clothing  alone  the  Men's  Store 
will  save  you  many  a  dollar 
and  give  you  unbounded 
satisfaction. 

in  Furnishings,  too,  we  carry  a 
full  economically  priced  stock  of  all 

that  a  particular  young  man  needs.  You  can  buy  anything  here,  from 
collars  to  hosiery,  from  underwear  to  an  overcoat,  from  a  hat  to  a  pair  of 
boots.  We  can  make  you  a  suit  of  clothes  to  your  order  equal  to  that  of 

the  most  exclusive  tailors,  and  we'll  charge  you  the  Simpson  prices, which  saves  you  all  extravagance. 

Do  drop  in  and  see  our  summer  suits  of  English  tweeds 
and  worsteds.    They  will  convince  you. 

MEN'S   STORE,   RICHMOND   STREET  WING. 

THE 
ROBERT SIMPSON 

COMPA^Y 
LIMITED 

TORONTO 
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^L1ster:     "In  1840."     (Laug-liter.) 

First  Roy:     *'  Say.  lenrl  me  a  (|narter.  will  you?" 

Second  Boy:     ''Sure;  you  can  have  them  all." 

Things  that  cannnt  be  bought: 
A  sheet  for  the  bed  of  a  river. 

A  lock  for  the  trunk  of  an  elepliant. 

A  blanket  for  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 

A  button  for  a  coat  of  paint. 

A  razor  to  shave  the  face  of  the  earth, 

A  dog  to  replace  the  bark  of  a  tree. 

A  book  on  "  How  the  Water-works." .  —Ex. 

Do  kittens  that  have  been  mauled  and  teased  in  their  infancy 

become  ̂ laltese  cats?  We  "  paws  "  for  a  replv. — -Ex. 






